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PROLOG V'E. 

J Ew eU-^cs^mA <JMnjdenhcAds,(ire nUreAkln^ 
M uch follow' d bothyfor both much monj gjny 
ifthc^ (land found, and w ell : And a good Plaj 
(yphofe mo deft S ceanes blufh on his marriage doff 
o/ nd (hake to loofe his honour ) is like hir ' 

That after holy Tje,andjirf nights fir , 

T et fill is Modcfieyandfliil retaines ^ 

More of the maid to fg(jt, than liusiands faines.!' 
We fray ottr Play may bo fo j TooJ 
It hasanohieBreeder^andafure, ' ■ • - 

A learned,and a Poet never went 
More famous yet twixt Po and fifOer Trent. 
Chaucer ( of alt adMir'd) The S thy ’gh>es, ^ ' 

Thereconflantto Eternity it lives ^ 

Itfwe Ighfail thc.NobkncJfe ofthfy , 

And the f rf found this fh'ild he are, be a hi(fe , ■ 

How w(llitf}a,kc tkfb%ei Wlhdt‘ good man. 

And makeMmWjfdnd under ground,0 fan 
From me thtwitlcs chajfe offtch a wrighterQighter 
That blafies my Bayes, and myfam'dworkesjnakes 
Then Robin Hood? This is the feare webrlhgy '^^ 
For to fay T rutbjt were an endle(fe thing. 

And too ambitious to afpirc'to him , 

Weakens we are,andalm.of breath le((fefwim 

Jn this deepe water, D o but you hold out 
T our helping hands, and we (hatl.fake about. 

And fomethingfoe to five us : Tou (ball hears 
S ceanes thouyh below hU Art ^may y et appears 
Worth two houres traveil.To his bones Jweetfeepe. 
Content to you. If this play doe not keepe, 

A littleduUtimefomus^weperceave 
%ur lo^esjfdd^fhiokOjtv^^ 
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ASltts Primus. 



ffnttr.tiymeti'nitlf a Torch burning : inuvthite, 

Reh before Jinging,and freeing Flewres : After Hymen, 
a Nimph,enc 0 mpafi in ker T refes, bearing a vheaten gar- 
land, Then Thefeus }setiiveene mo ether T^mphs witn 

y^heatsn Ch of lets an their headeSuThen\iA^o\\t'^the* *By’idc^ 

lead^y^htkus^ and another helding A Garland aver her 
hctidihsr Treves likeyfiife hanginge^ ^ftcr her EtHilia 
ding up her Tr nine. 

The Song, 

Ofes their JharpeJpines hinggon^ 

\ 2 (jt royallinphrit fmels alone ^ 
\Butintheirhew 0 
Maiden Pin€\ies:fifadoHr faint ^ 
T>azeiesfmelJe(fejjetm^fiq 
jindfveetTme trne. 

*prim-rafefrJliforne,childafFe9'^^ 

Merry Springtimes Herhinger^ , 

With her (pels dimmer 

Oxlipsdn their Cradles grming j 

CMarjgolds^itn death beds hloyfing^ 

Larkef^eelestrjmme^ , v’ 









Strew 

flmers. 




j T’he^woIio^leKfftJmenl 

A& deiri natures childreir.Jweetc^ 
tj fere Bride and Bridegreemes fette 
Bleffing their fence* 

ein angle ef theatre^ 

Bird melodiotts, or bird faire^ 

Is abfent hence. 

J'he Crete Jthe faundroue ^uckfie^nof j 

The boding Raven, nor Clough hee 

Nor chattring Pie, | 

Bfaj oMour Bridehoufefearchorpng, 

Or with them Any difcerd bring 
Tut from it fly. 

"Enter j . ^ueenet in Tlacke,mth vAilesfiAind ,with trUfe- 

ria&Crtwnes.The i.^eenefals downe At the fotte of 
7 hefiu5\The t^fals doivne at tb^foetc of Hjfoltfa% 

3. before Mmiliarn 

X. ^u. For pitties fake and «ue gentiliiies, 

Heare,and tefpc^ me. 

2. ForyourMoihersfakc, 

And as you wifla your womb may thrive with faire ones»- 

Heare and refpc(a me, , , 

5 . Now for the love of him whom love bath matKo 

The honour ofyour Bcdi and for the fake 

Of cleere virginity, be Advocate 

For us, and our diftrcffes- This good deede 
Shaliraze you out o’th Booke of Trefpalfes 
All you are fet dovvnc there, 

Thefesti. SadLadytife*; 

Jiyyol, Stand up* 

£wV. No knees to me* ^ 

What woman I may ftced that is diftrcif, 

Doesbindinc toher. - 

Thtf. What»syourrcgueft? Deliver you toraU. _ y 
I . We arc 3 ,Quecncs,whofe Soveraignes tel b«w 

The wrath of crucllCw»j who endured . 
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Sff. 



TheTrvb 

And necks of Crowe^ in the Towle fcilds ofThebs. 

He will not fuffer us to burnc then bones. 

To urnetheir afocsaior to take fo ^ 

Of mortall loathfoincncs from the bleft ey 
Oflioly PhtbuiMt inf«<^8 the windes 

With flench ofoui'flaineLotds. 

Thou purer r of the earth, draw 

That doefeood turnes to'tb world jgive us the Bones 

Ofour dead Kings, that wc may Ghappell them. 

And of thy boundles goodnes take fome note 

That for our ctotvhcdheadcswc have no r , 

Sava this which is the Lyons, and the Beares, 

And vault to every thing. 

As wakes my vengeance, and tevengc for cm ; 

King C^PAneusy was yaur Lord the day 
That he fhould marry yon, at fuch a icalon, 

As now it is with mc,I met your Groome, 

By (»-<tf/f<«>',you were that time faiic; 

Not/«»o#^<«»r/tffairer then your Tieffes, 

Nor in more bounty fpread her.Y our wheaten wreathe 
W’as then nor thrcaflid,not blafted ; Fortune at , 

Dimpled her Cheeke with fmfles : Hfrc»/er our kinelmau 
(Then weaker than your eies)laidc by his Club, 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 

And fwore his finews thaw dr O greifc,and time. 

Fearefull confumers,you will all devoute, 

I, ^u, 0 1 hope fame God, - ^ . 

Some God hath put his mercy in your mann6o_ 

Whereto heel iniufcpowtc,and ptefle 
Our undertaker. 

Thej, Onoknccs.oone Widdow, 

'’nto theldcimeted-Belona ufe them, 



bid pray for me your Souldicr, 
cabled I am, 

B 



turnef Amyl 
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4. Honoured fi^/«//V<* 

Moft dreaded ^w<«-e>«»»<*»* that ha*ft flaine 

The Sith-tuskd-Bore;thac with thy Artnc as ftrong 

As it is white, •sK'aftnecre to make the male ^ ,r 

To thy-Sex captive; but that this thy 'Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 
Fitft nature fiilde it in, iihrunke thee into 

The bownd thou waft or€'fiowing;atonce fiibduing 

Thy force, and thy affe£lion .'Solclirefle 
Thatcqually carift poize fternenes with pitty, ^ :• 

Whom now I know Haft much more power on him . 
Then ever he had on thee, who ow’ft his ftisngtbj 
Andbis, Love too; who is a Servant for ^ . . 

The TcnouroftheSpcech.Deere Glade of Ladies 
Bid himthat wc whom flaming w ar dothfeorteb; 

Vnderthe (haddow ofhisSword,may coolc us ; 

Require him he advance it ore our heades ; 

Speak’c in a womans key: like fuch a woman 
As any of us thrce;.weepe cie you failc;lcnd us a knee; 

But touch the ground for usiiolonger time _ 

Then a Doves motion, when the head’s pluckt off* 

Tell him if he i'th blood cizd field, lay fwolne 
Showfog the Sun hisTcetbjgiinuing attheMoonC: 

What you \v.ouId doe. ' ■ 

Hijy. Poore Lady, fay no more ; 

Ihadas leifttrace this good aiftionwith you 

As that whereto i am going, and never yet 

Went I fo willing, way, My Lord is taken ' i 

Hart d'.epewitb your diftrcfls;LcthimconfidctJ 

He fpeakc anon. • • . 

-J* Q my petition was knttleto 

Set downi inyce, which by hot gtecife uncandied ’ 

Melts into drops, fo (btrow-wantlng forme 
Is prett with deeper matter. , ' 

£w» 7 w. Prayftandup, - - -V. 

Your greefe is written in your theeke. 

3. O woe, , . " 

Youeannot readeit therejtfacrc through my tcates,- 
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LikewrinckledpcoblasinalU^r^ . 

You may behold ’em(Lady,Lady.alac)tc; 

HcthatUaa'thcTmfiirckttWio . a ..y.. 

Muft know the Center too; he that 

For my Icaft minnow, Icthira lead his line 

To catch one at my heart. O pardon me »: . , ‘ 

Extremity that Iharpensfundry wits ' ’ 

Makes me a Foole. 

Prayyoufaynothing,praypu, ^ 

Who cannot fecle , nor fee the taine being in c, 

Knowes neither wet, nor dry, it that yon were 

Theoround-peeceoffomePainterrlwouldbuy.you 
T’inftrudt me gainflaCapitall greefe indeed . 

Such heart peite’d demonftrationjbut-alas 

Being a natural! Sifter of our Sex 

Your forrow beates fo ardently upon me, 

That it (hall make a counter leflcdt gainlt / - . 

My Brothers heart,and warmc it to fame pitty -■ 
Though itw«e made of ftonc : pr iy have good, Comtort, 

T^ef, Forwardtp’tKTcmplc, leave not pns a lot: 

O’thfacied Ceremony. 

I. OThts Celebtatidtr;^hl :;!r 

Will long laft, and be more coftly then j 

Your Suppliants war: Remember that your Fame 

Knowles in the eate.o’th world : what you doe quickly. 

Is not done ra(hly;your fiift thought is more, \ . 

Then others laboured meditancei your premeditating; ^ 

More then their adlions;. But dh fove',yottrafl:ions s 
Sooneasthey mooves as Afprayesdoe the fifh, 

Subdue before they touchjtnitjkc, dceie Dw^if t-hinke 

What beds our flaine Kings have. / 

a. Wba't greifes out beds 

Thatour deere Lords have none. 

3, None ficfot’th dead ; 

Thofe that with Gordes,Knives,dramspi*ci|prtanCC* ■ 

Weary ofthis worlds light, bavcto themlclves ■- 
Beene deathesmoft horrid Agents, humainc grace. . 
Affords them duft and (hadd'oyv. 

I*. Qh. But oar Lords 
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^ Thetw$^(>yUKtnJme}K 

Ly blifttiog fore the vifitating Sunne, 

And were goodKtrigs, whciilivlng. 

Thef: It is true, and I will give you consfbrc, 

To give your dead Lordsgtaves: 

The which to doe, muft malce fomc worke with Creou ; 

1. Qu. And that worke prefents it felft to’ th doing! 
Now twili take forme, the heates are gone to morrow. 
TheUjbootelestoyk muft recompetKcitlelfe, 

With it’s ownc (wear; Now he’s fccurc. 

Not drcameSjWC ftand before your puiflance 
Wriiichiiig our holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition cleere. 

2. Now you may take hint, 

Drunke with his viiSlory. 

?• And his Army foil 

Of Bread, and floth. 

Thef, Artefuis that beft knoweft 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’ft for this proceeding, and the number 
To carry fuch a bufinefle,f©tth and levy 
Our worthieft Infiruments,whilft we dcfpatch 
Thisgrand a£i ©four life, this daring deedc 
OfFatc in wedlocke. 

1. Dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes,delay 
Commends us to a familhing hope. 

AU, Farewell. 

2. We come unfcafonablyrBut when could greefe 
Cull forth as unpanged judgement can, fit’ll tim c 

For beft folicication. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervicc, whereto I am golngj 
Greater then any was ; it more imports me 
Then all the adUons that I have foregone. 

Or foturely can cope. 

I. flf*. The more proclaiming 
Our fuit ftiall be neglc^ed, when her Armes 
? Synodj ftiall 



^ohlc 

For what thou feelft not?what thou feclft being able 
Tomake fpurne his Drom.O if thou couch 
But one night with her, every howre in t wiU 
Take hoftage ofthce for a bundred,ana 

Thou ftialt remember nothing more, then vy a t 

That Banket bids thee too. 

Hip, Though much unlike 
You Ihould be fo tranfported, as triueh foiry 
I ftiould be fuch a Suitour; yet 1 thinke 
Did I not by th’abftayning of my i<>y 
Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their iurteit 
That craves a prefent medcinc,! Ihould plucke 
All Ladies feandallon me. Therefore Sit 
As I lhall here make tryall of my prayres. 

Either prefuining them to have feme force. 

Or fentcncingfor ay their vigour dombe, 

Prorogue this feufiHcs,we are going about, and hang 
YourSheild afore your Hcatt,about, that necke ■ 
Which is my ffec, and which I freely lend 
To doethefepoote Q^eencs fervice. 

^ueeM, Oh helpe now 
Our Caufe.crics for your knee. 

Emil. If you grant not 
My Sifter herpetition in that forcc,^ 

With chat Celerity, and nature which 
Shee makes it in mom henceforth de not dare 
To askc you any thing,not be fo hardy 
Ever to take a Husband. " 

Thef. Pray ftand up. 

1 am entreating of my felfe to doc 
That which you k neelc to have me; Pjrithcui 
Leade on the Bride; get you aiid pray the Gods 
For fuccefic, and retuine,omit not any thing 
lathe pietwd$dCckbrarion( Q^cenes 



FolfoW 












^ tJjc ^^^Nohle kinfmnC 

FoUoW yout Soldier (as before) hencejott 

And at the banckes of Anly mccte Bs with 

The forces you can raife, where we fliallfiode ^ ^ 

The moy tieof a number, for a bufitics, , j 

More bigger look’t;fince that our Theame is hafie 

I ftamp this kiffe upon thy currant lippe, 

Sweete keepe it as my Token # Set-you forward 
For I will fee you gone. Bxemt tori'Ards the 
Farewell my beautcousSifter;Tyr/t^®«ir 
Keepe the feafl full, bate not an ho wre on’e. 

‘Pirithous, Sir 

He follow you at hceles ; The FeaHs folempnrtjf 
Shall want till your returne. 

T'Af/i Gofen I charge you 
Boudge not from Athens; \Ve fball be returning 
Ere youcanendthisFeafi; ofwhkhlprayyou 
Make no abatement; once more fare well all. 

1. Thus do’/l thou ftill make good the tongue o’tli! 

2 . And earnft a Deity equal with Mars, ( woild, 
3» Ifaot above him, for 

Thou being blit mortal! makeA aSe^lions bend 
To Godlike honours; they theinfelves fome lay 
Grone under fuch a Maftry. 

The/, As we are men 

Thus fhould we doe.being fenfually fubdude 

We loofe our humane ty tie ; good chcere Ladies. Fleri^, 

Now turnc we towardsyour Comforts. Sxem,^ 

' Scaenaa. S^terfulAmon^emAuirtitet 

'Arcite, Deere Palamotij&tttet in love then Blood ■ 
AndourprimeColen, yet unhardned ifl - . : 

The Crimes of nature; Let uslcat'ctbcGitty - ■ ' , 

Thebs,andtbetemptingsin*t,bcforewcfurthfflc - 
Sully our gloffe of youth, 

And here to keepe in abfiincncewclhaine - ^ 

As in Incontinence; for not to fwim - 
Ftb aide o’th Current, vfcic alinoft to Hodte# 



TheTrvd Noble KinpuCH. 

Atleafttofruftrateftiiviog,andtpfollow 

The common Stteame.t weld bring us to an Edy 
Where we (hoiild turnc or drow]Ut;iflabeur through, 
Ourgaine but life, and weakenes. 

Pal. Your advice 

Is cride up v\'icheijamp!e;what flrange ruins 
Since firft we wen t to S cboolc,may we perceive 
WalkinginThebs? Skars, and bare wcedes 
Thegainco’th Martialift, who did propound 
To his bold ends,hofionr,8nd golden Ingots, 

Which though he wen, he had r,ot,and now flurted 
By peace for whom he fought, who then (ball offer 
To A/dr/z fo fcornd ? I doe blecde 

When fuch I meetc,and wifo great- /wsr# would 
Refume her ancitnt fit a^IelonzAe 
To get the Soldier woike, that peace might purge 
for her teplttion,andrctainc anew 
Her charitable heart now hard, aad hatiher 
1 hen ftrife,or war cou! d be. 

Arcite^ Are y ou not out ? 

Mectcyou no mine, but thcSoldSerin 
The Cranckes,and turnes of Thebsfyou did begin - 
Asifyournet dccaiesofmanykindesj 
Perceive you none, that doearowfe yburpitty 
But ch’un-confiderd Soldier ? 

Yes, Ipitty 

Decaies where ere I findc tbem,butftich tnoft 
That fweating in an honourable Toylc 
.. Are paide with yce to coble ’em. 
i'^ Tis not this 

' 1 I did begin to fpeake ofi This if venue 
[p Ofnorcipcdlin ThebSjIfpakeoTTheb's 
! How dangerous if we will keepe our Honours, 

[ I It is for our refyding, where every cvill 

Hath a good cullor;where eve’ry feeming good’s 
' A ccrcaineevill, where not to be ev’o lumpc 
Asthey are, here were to be firangeis,and 
Such thine s to be meerc Monfters. 
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F<*U Tis in our power, 
rVnlcffe wc fearc tbat Apes can Tutor s.;to 
Be Matters of our manners : what nccde 1 
Affc<tt anothers gate,which is not catching 
Where there is iaith,or to be fond upon. 

Anothers way of fpeech.w henby °wne 
I may be reafonably concciv d j fav d too, 

Speakingitttuly ;why am Ibound 
Bv ariy generous bond to follow nitti 

Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long unti 1 
Thefoliow’d,makepurfuit ? or let me know. 

Why mine, ownc Barber is unblett, with mm 
M vpoore Chinne tooifor tisflot Ozard luft; 

TofuchaFavorites glaffe .What Gannon is there 

That docs conamand my Rapier from my hip 

To dangle c in my hand, or to go tip toe 
Before the ftrcctc be foule ? Either I am 

Thefore.horfcia theTcame,orI amaonc 

That draw i’th feqncnt trace : rhefe poore fleigbt fores, 
Ncede not a plantin ; That which rips my bolomc 
Almoftto'th heart’s, 

Jr cite, OarVncle 

A moft unbounded Tyraat,whofe fucceflfcs 
Makes heaven unfeard,and villany affured 

Beyond its power .'there’s nothing, almoft puts 

Faith in a feavour,aad dei&es alone . ■ 

Voluble chance, who onely attributes 
The faculties of other Ififtmments 
To his ownc Nervesand ad 5 Commands men fervice. 
And what they winne in’t,boot and glory on; 

That fcarcs not to doharai'; good, dares not; Let 
The blood of mine that’s fibbe to him,be fuckc ^ 
From me with Leeches, Let them breakc and fall > 
Off me with that corruption. 

Arc, Cleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court,that we may nothing Ihaie, 

Of his lowd infamy : forourmilke, 
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will reliOi of ihe pafture.and we mutt 
Be *'iIe,or difobedient, not his kinejmcn 
In blood, unicffc in quality. 

Nothing truer: 

I tbinfee the Ecchees of his fliamcs have dca tc 

The eates ©f heav’nly luflice: widdows cry«s 

Defcend againe into their throatcs.and havcnot.f»tcr Va 

Due audicnccoftbeGods; v j 

V4/. T be King cals for y ou;y ct be leaden tooted 
Til] bis great rage be offbim.Tbebm wbeo 
He broke bis whipftockc and cxclaimdagaimt 
The Horfes of the Sun,but wbifperd too 
The jowdeneffe of bis Fury. 

!Prf/. Small windes fhakc him , 

But w hats the matter f v . . 

Fa/.- jhefem(viho where he tbreates appals,) hath Icftt 
Deadly defyance to hiir,and pronounces 
RuinctoThcbsjWhoisathandtofcale ^ 

Thepromife of his wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; 

But that we feaie the Gods in him,he brings not 
A/otofterroiirtous*, Yetwhatman ’ . 

Thirds his ownc worthfthc cafe is each of ours) 

When tbat his adions dregd, with minde affurd 
Tis bad he goes about. 

P(*/. Leave that unreafond. . 

Our fcrviccs hand now for "f hebs,not CreWf 
Yet to be aeutrall to him, were difhonour j 
Rebellious to oppofettherefore we mutt 
With him ftand tothe mercy ofpur Tate, ; 

Who hath bounded oor laft minute. " \ 

Arc, Sowemufl; 

Ift fed this warres afootefor it ftall be 
On faile of feme condition. 

Val. Tis in motion 

The intelligence of ftatc came in the inftaat 

With the defier. k ' 














ti )-^he^wdNo^leKmfme^c. 

Pal, Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quartet' cartrcf of that honour, which 
His Enemy come in, the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health, which were not fpcnr. 
Rather laide out for purchafe: but alas 
Our hands advanc’d before our hcatH.whac will 
the fell o’th ftroke doe damage ? 

Let th’eventy 
That lieVcr tVfing Arbittatour, tell us 
When we know all our fclvts,ind let us follow 
The becking of <lur chance. Exeant, 

Scsena 3. E»ter TirithdiHf HifnUtay Emilia, 

‘iHr. No further. 

H/p. Sitfatewelhrepcat my wilbes 
To our great Lord,6f surhnfe fuGcesI dare not 
Make aiiyjiHierous queftion,yetI wifh him 
Execs, and ovenRow of powcr,and’t might be 
To dureill-dcalingfortuncjfpeede to him. 

Store never bui tfcs good GbutrnourS. 

Fir. Though I know 

HisOccan needes not my poorc drops, yet they 
Mufl ycild ihelrtribute there.*My precious Maidc, 
Thofe bell affections, that the heavens infufe 
In their belli temperd peicesjkeepc enebtoand 
In your dcate heart. 

Emil. Thanckes Sititienieinber me 
To our all loyall Brotlier, for whofe (peedc 
The great Bellona ifc foilicite; and 
Since in our terrene State petkiens are not 
Without giftes unoerfiood: lie offer tb her 
What I fliall be advifcd fhe likes jour hear ts 
Arc in his Army in his Tcnt« 

Hip., In’sbofome: 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot wcepe 
When our Friends don their helmes.or put to fea. 

Of tell of Babes broachd on the Launce,or women 
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The tveo Noble Kinfmen, 15 

That have fod their Infents in ( and after cate them) 

The* brine, they wept at killing ’em} Then if 
You flay to fee of us fuch Spin cflers, we 
Should hold you here for e ver. 

Pir. Peace be to you 
As I purfue this war,which fiiall be then 
Beyond further requiring. Exit 

Emil. How his longing 

Follovues his Friend; fincehis depart, his Iportcs 
Though craving ferioufnes,and skiJil, pafl (lightly 
His carelcs execution, where not gaine 
Made him regard, or Ioffe confidtr, but 
Playing ore bulines in his band, another 
Direiftingio his head, his mindc,nurfe equall 
To theft lb diffring Twynsjhaveyouobfcrv’d him. 

Since our great Lord departed? 

Nip. With much labour: 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cabind 
In many as dangerous,as pooie a Corner, 

Perili and want contending,they have skift 
Torrents whofe roring tyranny and power 
Tthleafl ofthefe was dreadful), and they have 
Fought out together.Whcrc Dcaths-Tcife was lodgd. 

Yet fate hath brought them off : Their knot of love 
Tide,weau’d,intanglcd, with fo true, (b long, 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunning 
May be outworne, never undone, I thinke 
Thefeut cannot be umpire to himftlfe 
Cleaving his confcience into twaine, and doing 

Each fide like luftice, which he, loves bed. 

Emil. Doubtlcffe 

There is a bcft,and rcafon has no manners 
To fay it is not you ; I was acquainted 
Once with a time, when I en joyd a Play-fellow • 

You were at wars, when (he the grave enrichd,* 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o'th Moone 

f which then look: pale at parting)when our couat- 

Was each a eleven. 

Cj mp. 
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JJif TwasF/4^/4/ 

Snfi/. Y es 

"^autiiyico^Pirithcift mdThefettsloye; 

Theirs has more ground, is more maturely feafond, 
More buckled with flrong ludgemcnt.and their needes - 
».Heatfesrea- The one of tb’other may befaid to water 
dy with Pala- Thcit intcrtatjgled rootes of love, but I 
mon;and Afci» And Chce(I figh and fpoke of) were things innocent, 
te;thc 3 . ' Lou’d for we did, and like the Elements 

^eenes. _ know not whac,nor why, yet doe cffe(S 
Rare iflucs by their operancejour foulcs . 

Did lb to one another; what Ihe lik’d. 

Was then of me approov’d, what not condemd 
No more arraignement,theflowre that I would plncke 
And put betweenc my breads, ohf then but beginning 
To fwell about the blo(rome)fhe would long 
Till fhee had fuch another, and commit it 
To the like innocent Cradle, where Phenix like 
They dide in perfume: on my head no toy 
But wa? her pattcrne,her aft'edions fpretty 
T hough happely,her careles, were, I followed 
For my inoft ferious decking, had mine care 
Srolnefomeaewaire,or at adventure humd on 
From mi (icall Coynadge; why it wa? a note. 

Whereon her fpirits would fojourne (rather dwell on) , 
And fingitinherllumbersjThisreheatfall ' 
(Wi'.ich fury-innocent wots welI)comes in 
Like old importments baftard, has thisend. 

That- the true love tweene Mayde,andmaydc,may be 
M jre then in fex individual!. 

flip. Y’areont of breath 
And thishigh fpeeded-pace, is but to fay 
That you (ball nevtr f like the Maidc Flavina) 

Love any that’s calid Man. 

Emil- I am uirel Iball not, 
flip. Now alacke weakc Sifter, 

I imiit no more beleeve thee in this point 
(T hough, in’t I kap w thou doft bcleeve thy felfeO 



, t 



Then I wiUtrufl a fickcly appetite, _ 

Thatloatheseven as it longs, but fuic my Sifted- 

Ifl wcrcripeforyoutperfwafion, you 

Have faide enough to lhakc me from the Arme 
Ofrhe all noble Ttoefeiu^or whole fortunes, 

I will now in, and kneele with great aflurance. 

That we, more then his p/>(?r^e«>,poflelle 

The high throne in bis heart, 

Lmil, I am not againft your faiths 
Y.cI«nO«wmi„c. 

ccacna 4 . A SAtuiU firooke vt>ithim:TheH a KetrAit:Elonfit 

Tf}en Enter Thejeui{vi^or) the three ^eenesmeete 

him, anAfall on their faces before him, 

1, Totheenoflarrebedarkc, 

2 , Both heaven and earth 
Friend thee for e vcr. 

3, All the good that may 

Be wilhd upon thy head, I cry Amen too't.' ( vcns 

Th’imparciallGods, whofrom the mouated hea- 
Vievv us their mortall Heardjbchold who erre. 

And in theirtime chafticcrgbc andfindeout 
The bones of your dead Lords, and honour thena 
With treble Ceremonie, rather then a gap 
Should be in their deere rigbts,vve would fuppl’it* 

But thoft we will depute, which lhafl inveft 

You in your dignities, and even each thing 

Out haft does leave imper fe^;So adiew 

And heavens good eyes looke on you. what are thole ? 

Exeftnt ^^enet. 

Herald. MenofgreatqUaHtyVasmaybe judgd 
By their appointment; Some ofThebs have told's 
They are Sifters children, Nephewes to the King. 

T hef, By’th Helme of Mars, I faw them in the v/ar. 

Like to a paite of Lions ,fuccard w ith prey. 

Make lanes in troopes agaft.I fixt my note 
Conftantly on themj for they were a marke 

Worth 
















Worth a god^ view : what ptifoner was’t that told ms. ^ 
When I enquired their names 

We leave, they ’r called 
Areite and Palamon, 

Thef. TIs right, thofe.tholc 
They arc not dead f 

Her. Nor in a flate oflife,had they bin takep 
5 .Heacfcsrca- When their laft hurts weie given, twas poflibic 



They might have bin rccovctcdj Yet they breathe 
And hauethenaoicefment f 

Thef, Then like men ufe’em ii 

The very lees of fuch(milIions of rates) 

ExcC'-de the wine of others, ali our Surgions 
Convent in their bchoofe, our richeft balmes 
Rather then niggard wait, their lives concerne us. 

Much mote then Thebs is worth,rather then have ’em 
Freed of this plight, and in their morning ftate 
fSound and at liberty)! would ’em dead, i 

But forty thouland fold, we had rather have ’em 
Prifoflers to us, then death r Bcarc ’em fptedily : 

From our kin de air e,to them unkinde, and minifJcr f 

What man to man may doc for our fake more, 

SinecI have knowne frights, fury, friends, behcaftes. 
Loves, pr 0 voeations,zeale,a miflrisTaske, 

Dcfirc ofliberty, afeavour, raadues. 

Hath fet a markc which nature could not reach too 
Without fome impofition, ficknes in will 
Or wraftling (Irength in reafon, tor our Love 
And great mercy, all our beft. 

Their belt skill tender. Leade into the Gitty, 

W’here having bound things fcattcrd.we will poll Florid- 
To Athens for our Army. Exmt> 

Sc$na 5 .Ent er the Q^ueenes with the He4rfes of thdr 
' KmghteSiinaFHnerall Soiem^nity, ^c, . 

f f'/teSj uttA odours ^brivio 
Vufoursftghesyiarkemhe day ; 

Our 
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The Tw6 KobleKinput^ 

Onr dole mre deadly IcokftthM dying 

Balmes ^*nd G(immes,and heavy cheeret, 

Sacred vials filPdwtthteares, ^ 

And clamors through the wtU ayre flyings 

feme aUfad^and felemfne Skoyoes* 

That are ejuiek^eydfleafiirerfoes ; 

TVe convent nought elfebnt woes* 



nxceonveftt^c* 



2 . ^#.Thisfuneral patb,bringsto your houfholds grave? 

joy ccazc on you peace fleepe wtnhicn* 

And this to yours* 

Yours this \vay: Heavens lend 
A thoufand differing waies.to one fure end. 

3 . This world’s a Citty full of ftraying Stteetes, 
And Death’s the market place, where each one mectes. 



AHus Seemdud. 






■ V. .V 

Scaenai. Enter lailer* attdfroeer. 



Jailer, I may depart with little, while I livc/osne thing I 
May cafttoyou,H 0 t much: Alas thePtifonI 
Kcepe, though it be for great ones, yet they fcldomc 
Come; Before one «S'<*/wtfW»yon ihall take a numbet 
Of Minnowes:! am given out to be better lynd 
Then it can appeare,to me report is a true 

Speaker ; I would Iwetc real^,that l am 

Deliverd to be : Marty,what I have (be it what 
it will)I will affureVipon my daughter at 
The day of my death, \- 

Wooer. Sir 1 demaund no more then your owne ofi*eri 
And I will eftatc yout Daughter in whaU 
Haveprotrufed, ’ . 

D Uilou 
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1% ' The Tpf^ i^dkThJhef^ 

Iailor.V^c\,vie will taUce more of this, when the folemiiity 

Ispaft; Buthaveyoa afullpromifcof hcr? 

^ Enter Btmghto, 

When that (hall be feenc,I tender my confent. 

fVooer. I have Sir; here Ihcc comes. 

lailer. Your Friend andj have chanced to name 
You here,npon the old bufines? Butao more of that* 

Ko wjfo foone as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end of \t:I’ih meanctime looke tenderly 
To the twoPrifoners. 1 can tell you they arc princes. 
DauglMc ftrewings are for their Chambci;tispitty tht; 
Arc in prifon, and twer pitty they fhould be out : I 
Doe thinke they have patience to make any ad veifity 
Alham’d ; the prifon it felfc is proud of ’em; and | 

They hive all the world in their Chamber. | 

lailor, Thcyarefam’d tobeapaireofabfolutemcn. 
T)/e«g^.By my troth, I think Fame'butftammcis'cro,th{y 
Stand a gteife above the reach of report. ( dons, • 

Jai. I heard them reported iii theBattaile,tobctheonl| 
Dmgh. Nay moftlikcly,for they aic noble fuffrers;! 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they bcenc 
Vi(9ors, that with fuch a conftant Nobility,enfoice 
A frccdome out ofBondage, making niifery their 
Mirth,and affliflion, a toy to jtft at. 

Jailor, Doc they fo? 

Dang, It feemes to me they have no more fence of thcii 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens .* they eate 
well, looke merrily, difcourle of many things. 

But nothing of their owne reflraint, and difaflers .* 

Yet fomettme a devided figh,martyrd as twer 
Tth deliverance, will breake from one of them. 

When the other prcfcntly gives it fo fwcctc a rebuke# 
That I could wim my lelfe a Sigh to beib chid. 

Or at leaft a Sigher to be comforted. 

Wooer. Inevcrfaw’ein. 

Jailer, The Duke himfclfe came privately in the night, 
Enter PalamoH, and jtrcite^(A>tt< 

And fo did they, what the rcafoB ©fit is, I 

- Kno^t 







j4rcite istht 



Know not: Looke yonder they arc; that's 

e,,4>'«wlookesout. 

Daugh. NoSir,no,that’s‘P«/<*«^<'» 
tower of the twaine j you may perceive a pare 

/ 4 i! * Goc too,lcave your pointing ; they would not 

Make us their objc61;out of their fight. ^ 

•Daugh. It is a holliday to looke on thcm;Lord,the 
Difiienccofmen. 

Sesna a. Enter <Palmo»/»>^^rcite in frifon» 

Pal. How doe you Noble Cofen? 

%/4reite. How doe you Sir ? 

Pal. Why flrong inough to laugh at milcry. 

And beare the chance of wacre yct,wc are prifonert 
1 fcare for ever Cofen. 

Arcite, ibdeeveit. 

And to that deftiny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to come. 

OhGofen,*dmr<r, 

White is Thebs now ? where is out noble Country ? 
Where arc our friendj.and kindreds ? never mere 
Muft we behold thdfe comforts, never fee 
The hardy youthes ftrive for the Games of honour 
(Hung with the painted favours of their Ladies^ 

Like tall Ships under faile:then ftart among'ft 'cm 
And as an Eaftwind leave ’em all bebinde us. 

Like lazy Clowdes, whilft Palatmon and Ar.eite% 

Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out'fiiipt the peoples praifes;won the Garlands^ 

Ere they have time to wifli'em ours.O never 
Shall we two exercife,likcTwyns of honour . 

Our Atmes againe, and feele out fyry hotfcs 
Like proud Seas under us,our good S wotds,now 
(Better the red-eyd god ofwar nev’r were) 

Bravilhd our fides,hke age muft run to ruft. 

And dccke the Temples of chofe gods that hate ut, 
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Thefe bands'fliall never draw’em out like lighttiidg|. 
To blaft whole A rmies more. 

Afeite. No “p airmen, 

Thofe hopes are Ptifoners with us, here we are 
And here the ^wces oF our youthes niuft wither 

Like a toonimely Springjbere ageinufi finde IK. 

And which is heavieflfP^/^wow^nmarried, 

The fwcctc embraces of aloving wife 

Loden with kilTes.armd with thoufand Cupids 
Shall never clafpe our neckcs,n© iflue know us, 

NoBguresofourfelveslhallwcev’rfee, . 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach’ens 
Boldly to gaze againft bright arraes, and fay 
Remember what your fathers were.and conquer. 

The fairc-cyd Maides,£l!a!l weepe out Bamflsments, 
And in tbeir Songs,curfe ever'blindcd fortune 

Till (bee for ft»mc fee what a wrong fhc has done 
To youth and mturejThis isall our wotldj 
We Iball k no w nothing here but one another, 

Heai c nothing but the Glocke.that tels our woes. 
The Vine fhall grow, but we (hall never fee it : < 

Sommer (hall come, and with her all delights j 
But dead-cold winter muft inhabite here ftill. 

*pal. Tw too true yim’re.To our Theban houndes, 
That (hookc the aged Forteft with their ecchoes. 
No more now mutt we halloa, no more Awke 
Our pointed lavely ns, whjlft the angry Swine 
f lyes like a parthian quiver from our rages, 

Strucke with our well- ftecld Darts: Ali valiant ufes, 
("The foode,anduGuri(hiheut of noble mindcs,) . 

In us two here (hall perilhjvj;,^ jOb^Ildie 
(which is the curie of honour)ia(ily. 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 

Arc, YetColen, 

Even from the bottom of the (e naileries 
From all that fortune can iuflidt upon us, 

1 fee two comforts ry(5ng,two mccrc blcflings,' 

Ifthc gods pkafe, to hold here abrave patience. 



And the enjoying ofour gteefes together^ 

Whilft is with me, let me penlu 

Ifithinke this our prifon. 

Pala. Cetteinly, 

Tis a raainegoodnesCof€ii,that oat fortunes^ 

Were twyn’d together; tis tnofl true, two fou cs 

Put in two noble Bodies, let cm fuftcr 
The gauleofhazardjfo they grow together. 

Will never finckc,they muft not, fay they could, 

A wHling Mian dies fleeping, and all sdone. 

Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 

That all men hate fo much ? 

Pal. How gentle Cofen.' 

■Arc, Let’s thinke this prifon, holy faniSuaty, 

To keepc us from corruption df worfe men. 

We are young and yet dtfirethe waies of honour. 

That liberty and common Gonveilation 

The poyfou of pure fpirits; might like women - 

Wooe us to wander from. What worthy blefling 

Can be but our Imaginations -I 

May make it outs? And heerc being thus together# 

We are an cndles mine to one anocher ; 

Wc arc one anothers wife, ever begetting 

New birthes of love; we arcfatber,fiiends,a€quaintance. 

We are inoneanocbcr,Faiiulies, 

I am your heire,and you are mine; This place 
Is our Inheritance: no bard Opp reffour 
Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience 
We fhall live long, and loving; Nofutfeits fccke us 4 
The hood of war hurts none hcre,nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth : wei c wC at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully, or bufincs. 

Quarrels conlume us, Envy of ill men 
Crave our acquaintance, I might (kken Go(en, 

Where you (hould never know it, and fo perilh 
Without ywur noble band to clafe mine cies. 

Or praiers to the godsja thoufand chaunces 
Were we from hence, would fcavet us. 

D S ‘ P«U 









Thi ^(fbk 

You have made me 

(I thankc yoa Gofeti -<4?'«V«)aImoft wantoa 
\^ich my Captivity : what a mifcry 

It is to live abroadc?and every where ! 

Tis like a Beaft me thinkes: I nude the Court here, 

I am hire a more content, and ail thofc picafurcs 
That wooe the wilsof men to vanity, 

I fee through now, and am fufficienc 
To tell the world,ti$ but a gaudy fhaddow, 

Tliat old Time, as he pafles by takes with him. 

What bad we bin old in the Court of 
Where fin is luftice, luft, and ignorance. 

The vettues of the great onesiCofen Areite^ 

Had not the loving gods fi>und this place for us 
We had d icd as they doe, ill old inen,unwept. 

And had their Epitaphes,the peoples Curfes* 

Shall 1 fay more? 

Arc. I would hcare you fiill, 

A<»/. Yelhall. 

Is there record ofany two that lov’d 
Better then we doc Arcite} 

Arc, Sure there cannor. 

*PaI, I doe notthinkeit pofllible out friendlhip 
Sho uld ever leave us. 
iArc, Till our deathes it cannot 

£ mer Emilia aud her wtmi 
And after death oui fpirits (hall be led 
To thole that love eternally. Speake on Sir. 

This garden has a world of pleafures in't* 

£»«/. What Flowre is this 
Worn, Tis calldNarciflus Madam. 

Emil. That was a faire Boy certaine, but a foolcj 
To love himlelfe, were there not maides enough ? 

Arc. Pray forward. 
fal. Yes* 

Emil, Or were they all hard-hearted? 

Worn, They could not be to one fo faUc. 

Emi/t Thou wouldft not. 
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ffftw, 1 tbinkc i Ihould B©t,Madanj« 

Emil. That’s a good wcnci^ 

But take heede to your kindqef tliougn. 

ITflw. WhyMadam.^ 

£«/7. Men are mad things. 

Will yegoe forward Gofen? ^ 

J?w//,Canft not thou work:fucb flowers mfilkovreocn? 
fFom. Yes* 

£(»//. 1 Ic have a gowne full of 'elft andofcweifa 

This is a pretty colour , wilt not doc ^ 

Rarely upon a Skirt wench? . / ^ 

pal. Never till now I was in prifon tArcite, 

Arc. Why whats the matter Man? 

*Pnl. Bcho!d,and wonder. 

By heaven Ihee is a Goddefle. 

Arcite, Ha. 

Prf/.Doerevercnce.' 

Sbeisa Goddefle 
Emil. OfallFlowrcs, 

MethinkesaRofeis beft. . . . . 

ffTom. Why gentle Madam? 

Emil, IcisthevcryEmblcme ofaMaide. 

For when the weft wind courts hcrgcntly 
How modcftly fhc blowes, and paints the Sun, 

With her chaftc blufhcs.Wbch the Notch comes ncere hej^. 

Rude and impaticnt,then, like Chaftity 
Shee lockes her beauties in her bud againe, 

And leaves him to bale briers. 

^cjw. Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her modefty wifi Blow fo-fe' 

Shefalsfor’Ka Mayde 
If Ihce ha ve any honour, would be loth 
To take example by her 
£mil. Thou art wanton. 

Arc. She B wondrous faire. 

Pal, Sheisall the beauty extant* 

£tail. 




Sun ^dws bjghJcK v^alk in, keep thtfe 
Wcele fee how nccre Art can come ncerc their colouri 5 
I am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now. 
Worn. I could lie downe I am furc. ^ 

Emil, And take one with you? 
f^em. That’s as we hargaine Madam, 

Emitt Well, agree then, 

Exemt EmilU And mmt, 
TaL What thinke you of this beauty? 
jirt. Tis arareone. 

Pal. Is’cbutarare one? 

Are, Yes a matchlet beauty. 

Pal. Might not a man well lofc hitnfelfc and love her? 
Are. I cannot tell what you have done, I have, 
Be/hrew mine oyes for’t,now I fcele my Shackles. 

Pal. You love her then? 

Arc. Who would not? ' ^ 

Pal. Aiiddcfireher? 

^re. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. I faw her firfl, 
vfre. That'snothing 
Pal. Butitfliallbc, 

Are^ riawhertoo. 

Pali YcSjbut you muft not love her. 
fiArc. I will not as you doejto worfhip hflr ; 

As fhe is heavenly, and a blcffcd Goddes ; 

('I love her as a woman, to enjoy her) 

So both may love, 
pal. YoufhaUnotloTcat aH. 

..drc. Not love at all. 

Who (hall deny me? 

PA, I that hrA faw her j I that tooke pdfclSon 
Firft with nainc eye of all thole beauties 
In her reveald to mankindc: if thou lou’ft her. 

Or entertain’!! a hope to blaA my wilhes, - 

Thou art aTraytour udm/e and a fellow 
Fallc as thy Title to her.* friendlhip, blood 
AndaUihe tyes bet ween^ us I difclairoc ; 



TheTwo NMe Klnfmen. 

if thou once thinke upon her. 

Arc, Ycsiloveher, 

And ifthe lives of all my name hyon it, 

1 muft doe fa. Hove her with my foulc. 

If that will lofe ye, farewell Palam»n , . 

I fay againe,! love, and in loving her rnalntaine 
1 am as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to herbeauty 
As any or any living 

That is a mans Sonne. 

Pal. Have I cald thee friend ? - 

Yes, and have found me fojwhy are yoii mov’d thus ? 
Let me dcale coldly with you,am not I 
Part of you blood, part of your foule? you have told me 
That I vusTalamon, and you were Arctic. 

Pal Yes. 

Arc. Am hot I liable to thole alFeflions, 

Thofc joyes,greifcs,angcrs,feare.%my friend fliaU fuftei? 
Pal. Ye may be. 

Arc, Why then would you deale lb cunningly. 

So ftrangely,lb vhlike a noble kinefman 
To love aloae ? (pcake truely, doe you thinke me 

Vnworthy of her fight ? 

Pal. No, but unjuft, 
if thou putfie that fight. 

Arc, Becaulc an other 
Firft fees the Enemy ,&all I ftand ftill 
And let mine honour downc,and never charge ? 

PA. Yes, if he be butonc. 

Arc. But fay that one 
Had rather combat nic ? 

Pal. Let that one iky fo, ”^ ' - 
And ufe th f freedome ; els if thou purlueft her. 

Be as that curled man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaine. 

Aac. You arc mad. 

Pal. imuftbe. 

Till thou ait worthy, Mte;\K eonceracs sue, 
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The7'ifiO Noble Klnfmen, 

And in this madnc$,if I hazard thee 
And take thy life, I dcalc but cruely. 

Fic Sifi - . - 

You play the Childe cxtreamclyrl will love her, 

I rauft, I ought to dee fo,and I dare, 

And all this juftly. 

Tal. O that now, that now 

Tbyfalfc-felfe and thy friend, had bat this fortune 
To be one howre at liberty, and gtafpc 
Our good Swords in out hands,I would quickly teach tbei 
What tw’er to filch affe^ion from another : 

Thou art bafer in it then aCSutputfci 

Put but thy head out of this window more. 

And as I have a Ibale, lie nailc thy htc loo’t, 

hou dar’ft not f®ole,thou canft not, thouart feeble. 
Put my head ©ut?lle throw my Body bur. 

And l.eapc the garden, when I fee her next 

Enter Keefer, 

And pitch betweea her armes to anger thee. 

Pal, No morejthe keeper’s comming; I ftiall live 

To kfiockc thy braines out with my Shackles. 
u^re* Doe. 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen; ^ 

' Pa/a, Now honeft keeper I 
Keeper, Lord .^m>e,yoiJ rauft ptclcntlyto’thOukej . 
The caufel know not yet. 

^re. I am ready keeper. 

Keeper, Prince P<?/(»Jwo»,I rauft awhile bereave you 
Of your faire Cofens Company. 

Ext$tntiArcite^4ndKtefth 

Pal. And me too. 

Even when you pleale oflifcjwhy ishe lent for? 

It may be be liball marry her, he’s goodly, 

And like enough thcDuke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood and body:But his falfehood. 

Why (hould a friend be treacherous I if that 
Get him a wife fo noble, and fofairej 
Let honeft men nc*re love againc. Once more 
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Enter Keeper.^ 
me: bow now keepes, 
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I would but lee this faire One/ 1 
And fruitc,and flowers more bleffe 
As her faiighr eies (hine on ye.woub 

For all the fortune of my life I. 

Yon little Tree, yon blooming Aprieos 

How I would fpread.and fling 

In at her window;! would L _ 

Fit for the Gods to feed oiuyouth i ^ 

Still as fhe tafted fhould be doubled on 
And iffbc be not heavenly I would mu 
So necie the Gods in,naturc,tbey ftiouli 

And then I am lure flie 
Wher’st/^mr^, 

Keeper, Banifhd:Princc_ 

Obcaiuedhis liberty; but never more 
Vpon his oeh and lire mud: he let 
Vpon this Kingdomc. 

^al. Heesableflcdma#!, 

He lhail lee Tbebs againe,and 
The bold yong men, that when he bids ’em charge. 

Fall on like ^WiArcite fliali have a Fortune, 

If he dare make himlelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Fcild to ftrike a battle for her; 

And if he lofe her then, he’s a cold Coward j 
How bravely may he beare himfelfc to win her 
If he be noble thoufiind waics.- 

Were I at liberty, I, would doc things 
Of iuch a vertuous gtcatnes, that this Lady, 

This blufhmg virginc Ihould take manhood to her 
And leckc to ravilh me. 

Keeper, My Lord for you 
I have this charge too. 

Pal. To difchaigc my life. 

No, but from this place to remoove your Lordlhip, 
The windowes arc too open, 

■Pal. Devils take ’em 

Th^tarcfoenvioustome;pie’thcekillrac. ; 

E 2 Keeper 
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Ketf, And hang for't afterward. 

By tW? good light 
Had I a fword I would kill thee. 

WhymyLord? 

i» Thou btingft fuch pelting fcaruy news continually 
Thou art not w orthy lifcjl w ill not goe. 

Kee^. Indccdeyonmuftmy Lord. 

Fd* May I fee the garden ? 

Keef. Noe. 

Then lam rcfolud.1 will not goc. ^fotts 

KeefX muft eonfttaine you then ; and for you arc dange- 
lie elap more yrons on you. 

J? 4 /.Doe good keeper. 

He fliakc’emfo,ye fliall not fl.epe. 

He make ye a new MorrilTcjniuftl goe ? 

T here is no remedy. 

Tal, Farewell kinde window. 

May rude winde never hurt thec.O my Lady 
ifeverchou haft felt whatforrow way, 

Drcame how I fuffer.Gomejnow bury me. 

Exeftfit 
Enter dreite. 

Areite. Baiiifbd the kingdomc?tis 3 benefit, 

A mercy I muft thanke’em for,but banifbd 
The free enjoying of that face I die for, 

0|i twasa ftud died punifhmentj a death 
Beyond ImaginationtSucb a vengeance 
That were I old and wicked, all my fins 
Gould never plucke upon mz.pdamon\. 

Thou ha’ ft the Start now, thou (halt flay and fee 
Her bright cyesbreake each mornjng gatntt thy window. 
And let in lif e into thee ; thou {halt teede 
V poa the fweerenes of a noble beauty. 

That nature nev’r exceeded, nor nev’r fhall ; 

Good gods ? what h;ppincs has ? 

TiVt ency to one, liee’lc conic to fpeakc to her, 

And ifilse.j, e.a? gcntle, a? fne’s fairr. 



TheTwoTJohh 






I know lhc*s his,h« has a T ongue w ill tame ^^35 

TS(h^nd.iakethc«iWRock«WM.^ 

TTk woitt is delthi I ™>> “O' 

I know mine owne, is but a heapc ofruins. 

And no ledrelfe there, ifl goe, he has her. 

I am refolu’d an other (hape fhall make me, 

Or end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy J 

He fee her,and be ncere hcr,or no more, 

r , My Matters, ile be tberc tbai’s certainc, 

a# And Hebe there. ^ 

5. Audi* , _ I'jr* 

4. Why then h^vc with ye Boyes; Tis b«t a chiaingj-' 

Lee the plough play to day, ile, tick’It out 

Ofthe lades tailes to morrow. 

I . I am fure 

To have my wife as jealous as a Turkey : 

But that’s all one, ile goe through, let her mumble. 

2. Clap her aboard to morrow night, and fioa her, 

Andal?smadeupagaine. n r u 

g, I, doe but put a feskuc in her fift,and you ihall lee her 
Take a new leflbn out, and be a good wench. 

Doe w'e all hold^ againfi the Maying ? 

4. Hold? whacttiould aik us ? 

3. JrcA 4 will be there. 

2 . hxi^Senmis* 

And ^.better ladsnev'r daned under green Tree, 

And yet know what wenches : _ha? ... 

But will the dainty Dondne.the Schoolemaftcr keep couch 
Doe you thinke: for be do's all ye know. 

3 . Hcc’i eaie a hornebooke ere he faile; goe too,tiie mat- 
tcr's toofaiTc driven be cwet.nu: him, and the Tanners daugh- 
ter^ to let flip no vvjand flhe mutt ice the Duke, aad flic n/uft 
dauncc too. 

4 . Shall vve be lufly. 

2,.. AlUhe Boyes HI Auicn: blow wind i’th breech on’s,. 













7 heTwo'P^obU Kmfmefti 







and kcerc ile be and there ile be, for ©ur Towrte, Snd litre 
againc, and there againc ; ha,Boyes, hdgh for the wet' 
vers. ' 

1 . This rauft be done i’th woods, 

4. O pardon me. 

2, By anymcanesourthingoflearBing fees fo.’ wherelic 
hitnfelfe wiUedific theDukeaioftpailouny in ourbehalfe 
heps excellent i’th woods,bring himto’th plaincs, his l«t. 
ninginakcsno cry. 

•5 . Wcelc fee the Iports, then every man to’s Tacklerand 
Sweetc Companions lets rchearfe by any meaneSjbefore 
The Ladies fte us, and doe fweccly,and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4« Contentjchc fports once ended, wce’l ptrforme. Away 
Boyes and hold. ’ , • - v, ^ - > 

By your leaves honeft friends; ptay you whithtr 
gocyou. 

4. Whither? why,whataqucfti©n’sthat? 
ji^re. Ycs,tisaqueftion,totnethatknownota 

3. To the G<«a»ej tny Friend. 

2. Wherc were you bred you know itnot? 

■^re, NotfaneSjr, 

Arc there fuch to day? 

1. Yes marry are there; 

And nicb as you neuer faw ; bimfelfe 

Will be in perfon there. 

^rc, Wh^tpaflimes arc they? 
a, Wra/iling, and Running 5 Tis a pretty Fellow. 

3. Thou wilt not goe along. 

NotyetSir. 

4- Well Sir • 

Take your owne time, come Boyes 
I . My inindc milgives me 
This fellow has a vcng’ance tricke o’ch hip, 

Markc how his Bodi’s nndc for’c 
2* Hebe hangd though 
If he dare venture, hanghtm pluBib porredge. 

He wtaftlc.^hc roll eggs.Coinc lets be gon Lads. 4- 
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u4rc. This is an otferd oportunjty 
IduiftnotwiQifor. Weil,I couid have wreflled. 

The beft men calld it excellent, and tun ’ 

Swiftcr,thcn winde upon a feild ofCornc 
(’Gulling the wealthy i.ares)iicver flcwrTle ventuic. 

And inlbme poore difgu ze be there, who knowes 
Whether my brou es may not be girt wish garlands? 

Andhappinespreferremfetoaplace, ... 

Wliere I may ever dwell in fight of her. €xtt Arctttt 

Scsna4. Enter labors Danghter Alem. ^ 

Dnngk Why Ihouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odds 

Heuever willaffci^roc; I ambafe, , 

My father the iJieane Keeper of hisPrifon, 

And he a prince; To many him is hopeicffc; 
Tobehiswhorc.is witles; Outupon’t; 

What puflies arc we wenches driven to 
When fifteene once has found uS ? Fitft Lfaw him, 

T (feeing) thought he was a goodly man j 
He has as much to pleafe a woman in him, 

(Ifbe pleafc to bellow it fo) as ever 

Thefe eyes yet lookt on ; Next, j pittied him,. 

And fo would any young wench o’ my Confcicn cc . 

That ever dream’d,or vow’d her Maydeohead 
To a yonghaafom Man ; Then I lov’d biro, 

(Extreame’.y lov’d hirn)infinitcly lov’d him ; 
AndyethebadaC ofen/aiie as he too. 

But in my heart was T’a/arnsn, and there 
Lord, what a coyle be kcepes ? To hearc him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is.? 

And yet his Songs are fad- ones ; Fairer fpofccn. 

Was never Gcntfcman. When I come in 
To bring him waterinamdra1hg,firft- ’ 

He bowes his noble body, then faiutes me, thus; 
Faire,gentleMayde,goodraorrow,maythygoodncs, - 
Get thee a happy husband; Once he kift me, 

I lov’d my lips the better ten dales after. 

Would he would doe fo ev’ry day 5 He grei ves iniich, 

And me as much to fee his mifery. ' . . 

■Whs* 
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What (hould I doe,to make him know I lov e him, 
For I would faine enjoy him ? Say 1 ventur’d 
To let him free what faies the law then •<’ 1 hus ojucii 
For La w, or kindred i I will doc if. 

And this night, or to morrow he fliall love me. 

^ _ Sexna^.. EKarJhefeu^yWpolita.TirithtUf 

rifl^ofC^or-"** SttftUa : ty^rciieivith A Gariand,(^c. 

neesand ThaJ. You have done worthy? I have not leens 
Showtcj with* Since Hereules^a man of tougher%newes; 



in. 






What ere yon arc,ypu run the bcft,and wraftlc, 
That tbelc times can allow- 
Arcita. I am proud to pleafeyoiu 
I What Countrie bred you? 

Arcite, Thisj but far off, Prince. 

Thef, Are you a gentleman ? 

Araite. My father faid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life . 

The/l Arc you his heire ? 

<tArcite. Hia yongeft Sir. 

Thtf. Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then ; what prooves you ? 

tArcite. A little of all noble Quallitics .* 

I could have kept a Hawke,and well have holloa’d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praife 
My feat in hotfemanlhip ♦ yet they that knew me 
W ould fay it was my beft pcccc : laft,and greateSj 
1 would be thought a Souldkr. 

Tbef, You are pel fed. 

^irith. Vpon my foule,aproperman. 

Emilia. He isfo. 

Eer. How doe )’ 0 u like him Ladie? 

Nip, I admire him, 

I have not fcenc fo yong a man, lb noble 
befay true,)offeis fort. 

Emil, Bcleevc, 

His mother was a wondrous handfomc woman, 
His face me thinkes,goe$ (hat way. 

Hjpa But his Body 
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Aid firie miodc,illuftra:c a brave Father , 

Marke how his vcrtHc,likc a hidden Sub 
Breakes through his bafer garments, , 

If/p. Hee's well got furc. . , . 

Tba/: What made you feckc this place Sxr r 
Atv, Noble Thefem * , ~ ' 

T©purchafen8me,anddoemyableftfervicc ,i',: 

To fuch a well-found wonder,as thy worth, 

Fo onely in thy Court, of all the world 
dwells faire-cyd honor. 

*Per. Ail his words are worthy i 

Thef, Sir,wearemuchendcbtedtoyoartravefl< 

Nor (hall you loofe your wifii i'Eeritham 
Dilpolc of this laire Gentleman. 

Perith. Thankes 

What ere you arc y’ar 0 ine,aod I Ihafl give you 
To^a moft noble fcrvice, to this Lady, 

This bright yong Virgin ; pray obfcrvc her goodneSe; 
You have hoaourd bir faire birth-day, with veur vertie% 
And as your due y’ar birs : kiffe her faire hand Sir. 

Are. Sir,y*ar a noble Giver ; deareft Bewtie, 

Thas let raefeale my vowd faith : when your Servant 
('Your mod unworthic Creature) but offends you. 
Command him die, he (hall. 

Emil. That were too crucll. 

If you defetve well Sir ; 1 Biall fbone fee' tt (you. 

Y'ar mine.aud fome what better than your rancke lie ufit 
<fPar. liefeeyoufurni(h’d,andbecaufeyou(ay 
Y ou are a horfcmati, t muft needs intrear you 
This after coone to ride,but (is a rough one. 

tArr. I like him better ( Prince) 1 lltaUnot then 
Freeze in my Saddle. 

7 ha/. Sweec,youmuftbe rcadie, 

And you ^’aw/w.and you (Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Sun.to doc <;rf)fcrvance 
To flowry May,iij‘Z>»^»xwood ; waitc wellSir 
VponyourMiftris; £i»x^,Ihope 
He (hall not goc a fbote* 

F £t»f/» 






£»»/♦ ThatwercaAiamcSir,^ , , 

While I have horfes: take your choicc,and wnat 
Tou want at any timc^let me but know it » 

If you ferve faiibfuUy>I dare aflareyou ; 

Y ou^l finde a loving Mifttia* 

Jre. Ifldbenot, 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 

Diferacc,aad blowes. 

Ihef, Go leade the way ; you have won it s 

It fhallbko; you (hall reccavc all dues ; 

Fit for the honour you have won ; Tvtcr wrong elfe, 
Siftcr.beihrew my heart, you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman, would be Mal\cr, 
Butyouarewifci . ^ F/onjS. 

Emii, I hope too wife for that Sir. Exenniomm, 

Scana <5. E.»ur laylars ^an^hter *hite. 
Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the divelUroic, 
He is at liberty : I have venturd (or him. 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile heuce,! have fent him, where a Cedar 
Higher than all the reft, fpreads like a plane 

Faft by a Brooke, and there he fliall keepe clofe. 

Till Iprovidc him Fyles,and foodc,for yet 
His yron bracelets arc not off. Q Love 
What a ftout hearted child thou art / My Father 
Durft better have indur’d cold yron, than done it ; 

I love him, beyond love,aad beyond reafwi. 

Or wit, or fafetie ; I have made him know it 
J care not, I am dc(pcratc,If the law 
Finde mc,and then condemne me for’t; feme wetJches, 
Sonachonefi bartcdMaidcf,willfing my Dirge. 

And tell to memory, my death was noble. 

Dying almoft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

1 purpofe is my way too : Sure he cannot 
Be fo unmanly, as to leave me here. 

If he dee,Maides will not fo eafily 
Tr uft men againe : And yet he has not thank’d me 
For what I nave done inonotfo much askiftme, , 

“ ■ And 



the Tm Kohle Klnjhteit, 

And that (methinkes) is not fo well ; norfcafccljr 
Could I perfwade him to become a FreeuMBi 
He made fuch fcruplcs of the wrong be did 
To mc,and to my Father. Yet Ihope 
When he confiders morc,this love of mine 
Will take more root within him : Let him doe 
What he will with mc,fo heufe me kindly. 

For ufe me (ohe ftiall,ar ile proclaime him 
And to his face, no-man : He prefcntly 
Brovidehtm neccflaries,and packe mv cloathc* up. 
And where there is a path of ground lie venture 
So hre be with me ; By him, like a (hadow 
lie ever dwcll;within this houre the vrhoobub 
Will be all ore the prifon : I am then 
Killing the mb they looke for : farewell Father; 

&t many more fuch prifoners,3tid fuck daughters,^ 
And (hortly you may keepe your (clfe. Now to bini; 

ABus Tertim, 

Scaena l . Enter e^tcite altne, 

Arche, The Duke has loft Hypolita; eachtooke 
A (evcrall land. This is a (blemne Right 
They owe bloomd May,,and the syftheHianj pay ie 
To’th heart of Ceremony i O Quccnc Emilia 
Freftier then May,fwcerer 
Then fair gold Buttons on the bowes,or all 
Th’cn amclld knackes o’ch Meadc,or garden, yea 
( W c challenge too) the bancke of any Nymph 
That makes theftreame feeme flowcrsjthou o lewcll 
O’th wood,o’ch world, haft likewife bleft a pace 
With thy foie prefence,in thy rumination 
That I poore man might eftfooncs come betweette 
Andchoponfbmc cold ihought,thrice blefted chance 
To drop on ftch a Miftris,expedation 
sioftgiltlefte oo’t : tcU me O Lady Fortune 
f Nextaffer Smelj my Sovetaigne ^how fas 

F s 
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Imaybeptowd* She takes ftrong note of nje> 

Hath made DSC nccreher j and thi* bentcous Morne 
(The prim’ft of all the yearc }prefents me with 
A brace of horfes,twofuch Steeds might well 
Be by a paire of Kings backtjin a Field 
That their crownes titles tride ; Alasjalas 
P oore Coien Palapton^^oote prilbHcr,tboB 
So little dream’ft upon my fortune, that 
Thou tbinkfi thy fclfe, the happier thing.tobc 
So oearc ’EmiUajm. thou dcem’ft at Thtbsy 
And therein wretched, although free j But if 
Thou kncw’ft my Miflrisbreathd on me, and that 
I ear’d her language , livde in her eye ; O Coz 
W hat paflion would cnclofc thee. 
inter TaUrntn at out of a with hie Shttekiesxixnis 
hit ffi at Arcite. 

Palamon. Tray tor kinfemati. 

Thou fhouldft perceive my paffion,if thefe fignes * 

Of prifonment were off me,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword • By all othes in one 
Isand the infticc ofmy lovewould makethce 
A confdl Tray tor,o thou moft perlidious 
That ever gently lookd the voydes of bonoufk 
That eu*f bore gentle T oken j falfcft Cofen 
That ever blood made kin, call’ll thou hir thine^ 

He prove it in my Shackles^^with theft hands, > 

Void of appointment, tbattbouly’ft,and art 
A very theefe in love,a Chaffy Lord 
Nor worth the name of villainc .* had I a Sword 
And theft houfe clogges a way< 

Ate. Deere Cofin 

*Pat, Cofoncr Arcite jgtvt sje langotgC>ftcfe. 

As thou haftihewd me fcate.; 

Arc. Not fiiufing in 

The circuit of my breaft, any grofle ftuffc 

To forme me like yoar blazon, holds me to 

This gentleneire of anfwcxitis your plafiioQ 
That thus miftakesrfhe which to you being cflemyi 
Cannot to me be kind ; honor, and hone^ie 
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Icherilh,and depend cm 

You skip them in me,and with them f , 

He maintaine ®y 

To flicw in generous termcs,your griefe»/inc^^^^ 

Your qoeftions with yewr equal), whoprofe^ 

To clcare his ownc way,with the miadc and Sword 
OfatraeGentIeman»- 

P4/. That thou dutft^fWt^. u 

Arc. My Coz,myCoz,you have becnc well advcrtild 

How much I dare,y’ave ftene me uft my Sword 
Agaioft th’advicc of fcarej fure of another 
You would not bcare me doubted, but y our filcnce 

Should bteakc out,tbough i’thSanduary. 

Pal, Sir, , • t n 

I have ftene you move in fuch a place,wh!ch wen ^ ^ 
Alight juftific your manhoGd,you w ere calld (faire 
A good knight and a bold j But the whole -Weeke s not 
Ifany day it raync tTfaeir yalianttcmpcr 
Men loofe when they cncUne to trecherie, 

And then they fight like compelld Beares, would fly 
Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinfman, you might as weU^ 

Speake this,and ad it in your Glaffe,as to 
His care, whichrnow difdainesyou* 

7<t/. Come up tome, 

Qu^it me of thefe cold Oyyes ,give me a Sword 
Though it beruftie,and the charity 
Of one meale lend me;Come before me then 
A good Sword in thy band, and^doe but fay 
That Emily is tbine,l will forgive 
The trcfpaffc thou haft doHcme,ycamyJifc 
If then thou carry’c‘,and brave l^lcs in fhadcs 
That have dyde manly,whicb will feeke of me 
Somenewesfrom earcb,they fhallgeCQoae butthiS’ - 
That thou art brave,and noble. 

Are. Be content, 

Againe betake you to your hawthotnc hoafe, . 

With counlailc of the night, I wiilbc here 
With wholcfome viands } thefe impedimente 
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Will I file o6F,you Ihall hare gatmentvad 
Perfumes to kill theftnell o’th prifon, after 
When you fhall firctch your felfc, andlay but Arehe 
I ainitt plightjtherefliallbcat jrourchoyce 
Both Sword, and Armour. 

Pali Oh you heavens, dates any 
So noble beate a guilty bufineslnone 
But oncly Arcite, therefore none but Areite 
In this kiftdc is fo bold. 

Are, Sweete Palamm, 

PA, I doe embrace you,andydur offer, for 
Yout offer doo’t I onely, Sir your perfon 
Without hipocrify I may not wifh 

\y%nit hornet ofCernttt, 
Mote then my Swords edge ont. 

tArc. You hcare the Hornes ; 

Enter your Mufickclcaft this match between’s 
Be croftjcr mct.give me yout hand,fatcwell. 

He bring you every ncedfull thing: I pray you 
Take comfort and be (Irong. 

*PA, Pray hold your promife t 
And doc the deede with a bent brow, inoft criainc 
You love me not, be rough with, me, and powre 
This oile out of your language^by this ayre 
I could for each word, give a Cuffc ; tny ftomacb 
not rcconcild by rcalbn. 

Are, Plainely fpoken. 

Yet pardon me hard language, when I Ipur 

Wittde htrnt!, 

My horfe,! chide him norj content, and anger 
In me ha VC but one ftce. Harkc Sir, they call 
The featterd to the Banket;you niuft guefic 
I have an office there. 

Pal, Sir your attendance 
Cannot plcafe hcaven,and I know your office 
Vn;uftlyisatcheev’d, ’ 
tiArc:, Ifagoodtitle, 

1 aatperfwaded this quefimn ficke betwcen’s, . 




10 



20 



30 










%9 

BvbkcdingOTuflbecur’d.I amaSuitoitf, ^ ^ 

That to your Sword you will bequcaththispleaj 

And talko ofitno more. 

P4/. But this one word; ...a-. 

You ate going now to gaze upon my MiHtts, v 

For note you,mine fbc is. 

Arc, Nay then. 

Pal. Nay pray you, 

You talkc of Feeding me to breed me ttrcugtn 

You are going now to lookc upon a Sun 

That flrcHgthens what it lookes on, there 

You have a vantage ore me, but enj oy’t till 

1 may enforce my, remedy. Farewell. Exeunt > 

Sesnaa. Enter I ay Urt daughter alone. 

Daugh. HehasmifiookejtheBeakelmeanr/isgonc 
After his fancy,Tis now wclnigh morning. 

No mattcr,woold it were perpctuall night. 

And darkenes Lord o’th world, Harke tis a woolfer 
In me hath greife flaine fcare.and but for one thing 
I care for nothing, and chat’s T*aUmon, 

I wreake not if the wolves would jaw me,(Q 
He had this File j what if I hallowd for him? 

I cannot hallow: if I whoop’d;what then? 

Ifhc not anfweardjl fhould call a wolfe. 

And doe him but that iervice. I have heard 
Strange ho wlcs this live-long night, why may’t not be 
They have made prey of himfhe ha s no weapons. 

He cannot lun, the Icngling of his Gives 
Might call fell things to linen, who have in them 
A fence to know a man unarmd, and can 
Smell where refifiance is. lie fevit downe - - ■ 

He’s torflc to peeces,they howld many together 
And then they feed on him:So much For that. 

Be bold to ting the Bell; how Hand I then ? 

. All’s char’d when be is gone, No,no 1 lye. 

My Father’s to be bang’d for his efcape, 

My fclfe to beg, if I piizd life fo much 
As to deny my a^, but chat I would no^ 

Should 
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Should I try death by duflbus.* T atn inop’t, 

Food Cooke 1 none chefetwo dales. 

Sipt fome water, ijhaye not dofd mine eyes s 

Save when my lids Icowrd off cheitbinCj ala« 

Djffolue iTJy life. Let not mv lencc unfcttle 
Lead I (hould drowne, or Itab or hang ray (eifc« 

0 ftace of Nature, faile togc; her in me. 

Since thy bcft props arc watpt.'So which way now ? 

T he belt way is,the next way to a grave ; 

Each eirain ilep belide is torment. Loe 
The Moo jc is down,the Cryckets chi pe,thc Schreichoyile 
Calisin the dawnc ; all offices are done 
Save what I faile in: But the point is this 
An end,and that is all. Exit, 

Sesna j. Eater Arcite^vsith Meate^ine,/)inA FUis, 
tAre. i (hould be neere the place, boa. Cofen ?dmn, ' 

Mnter^Eatmn, 

pal. At cite. 

Arc, The fame;! have brought you foode and files, 
Gomeforthand feate notjhcr'esno • 

PaI, Nor none fo hone ft 4^ 

<sArc' That's no matter. 

Wee’ I argue that hci cafter: Come take courage. 

You (hall not dye thus bealUy, here Sir drinke 

1 know you ^re faint, then ile ta ke further with you, 

Pal, Arcitefihdu mightft now poyfon mc« 

Arc. I might. 

But I muft f.-ate you firft : Sit downe,aad good now 
No more ofihelc vaine parlies; let us not 
Saving our anc ent reputation with us 
Make ta'.ke for FooIcs,and Co wards, To your health, 8tc» 
Pat, Doe. 

Arc, Pray fit downc then, and let me entreate you 
By all the honeily and honour in you, 

No mention ofthis woman, t’ will diftutbe us, 

Wc Ihali have time enough. 

Pal' Well Sir,llc pledge you. (blood fflSJi* 

t/irc, Diinke a good heat ly draught, it breeds good 

ppt 
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Doc not you feele it thaw you 
*Pal, Stay, lie tell you after a draught or two tnpre.r 
Are* Spare it not, the Duke has more G.uz:E$te now. 
Pal. Yes, 

Arc. I am glad you have fo good a fiomacb, 

Pd. I am gladder I have Ib good meate, too’t, 

Are Us t not mad lodgingihcre in the wild, woods Cofen 
Pal. YcSjfor then that have wildc Confidences. 11 lee, 
Arc.Uoyt tafls your vittails?your hunger needs no lavvce 
fal. Not much* 

But if it did, yours is too tait.Twcetc Cefen? what if thi? f 
Are. Venifen. 

Pal, Tis a lufly meate : 

Giue me more wine;here Arcite to the wenches , - 

We have known in our daie$.The Lord Stewards daughcctb 
Poe you tetncBiber her ? 

Are. After you Cuz. 

P,i/. Shelov’dablack-hairdinan. 

Arc. She did lb; wellSir. 

Pal. And I have heard (brae call him . 

Arc, Out with’t faith. , . c. j ^ v.. S . .1 

Pal, She met him in an Arbour.* 

What did (he there Gui.'play o’th virginals f 
Are. Something (he did Sir. 

Pal. Made her gtoane a inoncth for’tjor 2, OF 3,01 tol 
Arc. The Marlhals Sifter, 

Had her niatero0,asl remember Cofen, 

E]fe there be tales abroade,you’l pledge her f 
Pal. Yes. 

Arc. A pretty bioune wench t’ig-Thcrc yyasa tinie 
When yong men wenta hunting, and a wood. 

And a broaide Beech.* and thereby hangs a tale : heigh ho. 

Pal. For A'wr/y, upon my life; Foole 
Away with this lliamd inirthjl fay againc 
That figh was breat hd for Smily^ bafe Cofen, 

Dat’l^ thou breake firft ? 

Are. you are wide. 

Pal, By heaven and earth, thcr’s nothing in thce honeft, 

G Arc,. 
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Thenllclmc you: youarcaBcaftnow: \ 

Tx/. Astboumakft nie,Traytour. (nime» 

e/irc. Ther’s all things ncedfull, files andairtynd,ptt, 
Ilecomc againe fomc two howres hence, and bring 

Ttiat that ihaU quiet all, 

*pd. ASwdtdaad Aroaouti c \ e, .. 

Are~ Fearemcnot} youarenowtoofowle;tttcwcllr 

«et off your Tiinkets,you&all want nought; 

Sirha: 

Are. Ileheaienomoto. ^ 

Pi«/. Ifhe keepe touch, he dies forty 

Sc9cna4, tnter hyhrs duHikter, 

Dmah. lamvcrycold,andalltheStarsareouttoo, 
ThO little Stars, and all, that looke like aglets : 

The Sun has feene my Folly 1 
Alas BO ; hees in heaven ; wheic am I now i 

Yonder’s the fea,andthers a Ship; how t tumbles 

And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now,now,itbcatesnponit;now.now,now, 

Ther’s a leak fprung, a found one, how they ciy? . 
Vpon her before the winde, you’i loofe aU els.* 

Vp with a coutfe ortwo,andtake aboutBoyes* 

Good night, good night, y’ar gon:; I am very hungry, 
Would I could findc a fine Fiog;h€ fvould tell vat 
Ne wes ftorti all parts o’tb v^rid, chca woidd I make 

A Careckc of a Cockle fhelljandfaylc 

By caft and North Baft to the King of Pigmeff 
For he tcls fortunes rarely. Now niy Father 
Twenty toonc istruftup in a trice 
To morrow morning, Ik fay never a word • 

Woy He cHt dtovi 

And lie clipmy yellow lockes'^an inch below mneete, 

hey^ Honny ^nonnyjoomnj) 

He s bny me a white CtH^orth for to ride ^ 

Andile goefeeke him^throw th eWorld that U ^ 

heyt^onnypnonnyttf^^^h 

p fex a prkke now like a Nightingale, to put my 









therm MkKmfmiinl.' 

Aeainft.IlhallflecpeirkeaTop.cIfe. ExtU 

Sesna 6.Emr a Schoele mafier.^. CeHtttrymenvtpd 

Baum.1,ori tvettches,mth at^erer. 

Seb Fy,fy,what tediofity,& direnfanity ishere among ye? 
have my Rudiments bin labourd lb long with ycJmilkd unto 
yc, and by a figure cventhe very plutnBroth & marrow.^ 
my undcrflandinglaid upon ye.^ and do you ftij! Qry where, 
andhow, & wh«fore?you oioft coutfc freeze capaeiries, ye 
javc ludgements, have 1 faide thuskt bc, and there let, be; 
and then let be, and no man undetftaad m&c, frohieum^ 
medim fidiut, ye arc all dunces? For why hereftand.I, 
Here the Duke comes,thcre are you dofc in the "f hickcq the 
Dukeappeares, I tneetc him and unto him 1 utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares,and nods,audhums,and 
then cries rare,and I goe fotward,at length I fling roy Gap 
up;inarkc there; then do you as once didMe/Mgerfind the 
Bert break comly out before himilike tiue.Iovers,caft yo;fc 
feivcs in a Body decently, and fweetly,by a figure tnce,and 
tuxacBoyes. 

1, And fwcctly we will doe it Maftcr Qerreld* 

2 . Draw up the Gompany, Where’s die Taborour. 

5i WhyTswff#^. 

Tab. Heremy madboyeSjbaveatye. 

But 1 lay where’s their women? 

4 . Here’s and (pSarierj, 

2 . And little with the white legs, and bouncing 

I. Andfteekeled AT'c/; that never faUd her Maftcr. 
^c^.Wher be your Ribands maids?fwym with your Bodies 

And carry it fweetly, and delivetly 
And now and then -a fimour, and a fiiske. 

Nfi. Letu- aloneSir. 

' Scb. Wher’s the reft ©’thMufickc. 

3 . Difpcrfd as you commanded. 

Sch. Couple then 

And fee what’s waiiting;wher’s the ’Edvian ? 

My friend jcarry your taile without offence 
Or fcandall to t he Ladies; and be liirc 
You tumble with audacity,and manhood, 
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^4 T’heT'0^ ^ oble Kif^Jhtetfi 

And when you barke doc it with j udgcmcnt. 

S 4 ft. Yes Sir. . , 

Sch. 9^0 tUque tandem. Here is a woman wanting 
Wc may goe whiftle; all the fat’s i’ch fixe. 

We havc,c, . 

As learned Authuurs utter jWamd a Tile, 

Wc have becne/-*f«»«,aadlabouredvainely. ^ 
a. Thisisthatfcoracfullpcccc,tbatfcufvy hiIding 
Thatgavc her promife faithfully, <be would be here, 

Cicely the Sempfters daughter: 

The next gloves that I give her all be dog skin; 

Nay and &e faile me once, you can tell 
She fwore by wine ^and bread, (he would noc bi eakCt 
Seh^ An Ecle and woman, 

A learned Poet fayes ;unlcs by'ch taile 

And with thy teeth thou hold, will either faile. 

In manners this was fal(e pofition ^ . * 

A fire ill take her ; do’s (he flinch now? ' ^ ^ 

3. What 

Shall we determine Sir? 

Sfk Nothwg, 

Ourbufines isJbecome a nullity ^ 

Yea, and a woefull,anda pittipus nullity. ^ 

4« Now when the credite of our Towne lay on it^ 

Now to be frampall, now to pifle o'th nettle, 

Goe thy waiesdle icinenibcr tbce,ile fit thee, 

£nter \ 

- South ^from 

The coafi of Bariary 

And there he ntet with brave gallants of war 

"By one^bjtwojby three^^ 

Well kaild.well haild^yoHjollj gallants^ 

And whither now are yon bound a 
O let me have your company till come to thef 7Urid ^ > 
There was three fooles If eU out about an howlet 

The one fed it wot an owlo 

The other he fed nay^ 

ihe third he fedit was a hawhe^and her bels wer y 

’ - ' j. ^ 
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^ a.Ther’s a dainty mad woman ceiuej i’th Nick as 

mad as a march hare : if wee can get her daunu, weearc 

madcagaine:! warrant hefjjfhec’l doe 

I. A mad woman? we are made Boyes. 

Sch. And are you mad good woman? 

*Daugh. 1 would be fc' 

Give me your hand. 

Sch. Why? 

Bmgh. I can tell your 
You are a foole ; tell ten, I tiave^*.w 
Friend you muft cate no white bread. 

Your teeth willbleede extrcanidy,lb'a 
I know you,y’ar a Tinker .'SirhaTiuker 
Stop no more holeSjbut what yon fhould. 

Sch, A Tinker Damzell? 

Ttaug.Ot a Con;urer:raife me a dcvilloew, and 
^«>p^jj4,o’th bels and bdnes. 

Sch,( 3 ot take her,aud fluently perfwade her toa peace; 
Et epmexegi^tjuednee louts ira^Ktcignit. 

Strike up, and leade her in. 

2, Come Lafle,lets trip it.^ ^ 

lie leade. ■ - r ’ ' . (fyin'deHeruiPit 

3. Doc, doe. ' 

Sch. Perfwafively,and cunningly ; away boyes, 

£x. allbut Sehoilemafiert 
I hcare the homes : give me fome 
Meditation, and marke yont Cue $ 

Pallas infpire Hie. ' 

SuterThef.fir.Hip.Smil.iyircitf.Audtrstifiti 
Thef. This way the Stag tooke. 
iS’e'k. Stay, and edifie. : ' 

7 '^e/. What have wc here ? 

Ter. Some Countrey fport, upon my life Sin 
Per. Well Sir,goe forward, we will edifie. 

Ladies fit downe,wee’l flay it. ('tadiesi 

Sch. Thoudoughtie Duke all bMie; all hailefwee5 
This is a cold beginning. 

s<:h. If you but favour; our Country paftime made is, 
G 3 






TheitifQU9Ue:Xitifm4n* 

We area few of thofe colIe(Jlc<i here 
That ruder Tongues cUAinguilli villager, 

Aad^:o fay veritiCfaiid not xo fable ; 

Wc arc a merry rout, or clfc a table 
Or cooipany,or by a figure,C^<?rw 

That fore thy dignitie will dance a Mortis. 
Andlthatamtheredifier ofall - 

By title Pedagogus, that let fall 
The Birch upon the breeches of the fiaall ones. 

And humble Vvith a Ferula the taU ones, 

Doe hereprefent this Machine,or this frame, 

And dain|ieDuke,wkQfeiloughtie difmall fame 
From 2>« to from .pd^ to pillar 

Isblowneabtoadjhelpcmethypoore well wilier, 
Aad^ith thy twinchling eyes, lookcjright and Ibaighi 
Vpctti this mighty Mof t— rof mickle waight 
Is— ^aew comes in, which beingglewd together 
Morris,and tfaecauiethat we camehether. 

The body of our fport of no foiall ftudy 
I hrft appeare,thoQgh rude,and raw, and muddy, 

To fpeake before thy noble grace,this tenner .* 

At whofe great (eece I oflfer up my penner. 

The next the Lord of May,and Lady bright. 

The Chamber maid,and Servingnan by night 
That feeke out (Heat banging: Then mine Hoil 
And his fat Spowfe,that welcomes to their coft 
The gauled Tra vcllcr,and with a beckning 
laformes the Tapftcr to inflame the rcckning ; 

Then the beaft eating.Clowne,and nexe the hole. 

The "Sov/m with long tay le^and eke long took, 
that make a dance. 

Say I ,and all fliall prcfently ad vance. - > 
I.Ibyanymcancs.dccrcDomine. 

7>er. Produce. Mujicke1>ance, 

Knocke tor forth, and foot if, 

Schoole.Enter Ladies^f ve have heene merry 
The 0ance. . jind h^ve fleafd thee with a derry^ 

^nd_^<ierry ytnAade'mt 
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lhe*two NohU Kinfmcn, 

S4y the Schtc/emafter^s ne : 

DukeyifwehaveflfOifdthrfeteo 

jind ha-vedette 06 geodBojesfitnUd , 

^ivc Hs but 4 tree or twsi^ 

For aOHajfoleyand 

Ere another jeare run out y 

WteU mokf thee lough ondollthurt0, 

The/. Take 30 .Doinine}how docs my fweet heart. 

‘ Per. And hcerkfomcthing to paint yonr Pole wuhalb 
‘ The/. Nowtoourfportsagainc. 

Sch. May the Stag thou huiitft ftand long, 

And tby dogs be fwift and ftrong s 

May they kill him withoullcts, 

And the Ladies cate his dowfets: Come wc are all made. 

fVtnAc 

Z)« ‘Deof, omnesyyt have danc'd rarely wenches, ixtunu 

Scxuny.SnterTolamonjromtheBu^. 

Pal, About this houre my Cofen gave bis raitn 

To vifit me againe.and with him bring 
TwoSwords,and two good Armorsjif he failc 
He’s neither man, nor Souldier j when he W me 

Idid notthinkea wceke could have icftoro 

My loft ftrcngtb to mc,t was grownc fo low, . 

And Creft-falne with ray wants * I thanke thee t/irctte^ 
Thoii art yet a fairc Toe ; and I fcele n»y fclfe 

With this refreftiingjsble once againe . 

To out dure danger .-To delay iflOHger 

Would make the world think when it comes to hearing,. 

That 1 lay fatting like a SwinCjto fight 

And not a Souldier ; Therefore this bleft morning 
Shall be the laft ; and thar Sword he refuies. 

If it but hold, 1 kill him with;ti$Iuflice.‘ 

So love, and Fortune for me ; O good morrow. 

Enter z/ircite with Armertoad Swords, 

Ateite^ 
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Arc, Good morrow noble kinefroan, 
pal. I have put you 
To too much painesSiri 
Arc. That too much faire Cofen» 

Is but a debt to honour, and my duty. 

Pal. Would you were fo in all Sirjl could wifli ye 

As kindc a kinfman, as you force me fiiide 

A bciieficiall foc,that my embraces 
Might ihanke ye, not my blowes. 

Arc^ 1 lhall tbinke either 
Well do 9 e,a noble recompence. 

Pal, ThetilfflaU quityou. 

Arc, Defy me in thefe faire tcrmcs, and you (how 
More then a Midris to me, no more anger 
As yon love any th ing that’s honourable j 
Wc were not bred to talke man, when we are arm’d 
And both upon our guards,then let our fury 
Like meeting of two tides, fly ft rongly from us. 
And then to whom the birthright of this Beauty 
Trttelypcrtames(wichoutobbraidings, fcorr.es, 
Dilpifings of our perfons, and fuch powtings 
Fitter for Girles aHd^Schoolcboycs) will be feene 
And quickly, you. s,or minezwilt pleafc you arme Sir, 
Or if you fjelc your felfe not fitting yet 
And furnsfhd with your old ftrengtb, i!e ftay Gofen 
And e v’ry day difeourfe you into health. 

As I am fpard,your pei fon I am fiiends with. 

And 1 could wifti I had not faidcl lov’d her 
Though I had dide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And juftifying my Love,I muft not fly from’c. 

Pal. ArcitCyX h ou ^r,t (h bra ve an enemy 
That no raanbutthyCpfen’sfit to kill thee, 

I am well, and lafty,choo(c your Armes. 

Arc, ChoofeyouSir. 

Pal. Will thou exccede in aljjOr do’ft thou doe if . 
To make me {pare thee ? 

Arc, If you tbinke foCofeii, 

Yon are deceived, for as I am a Soldier. 
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I will hot fpare you. 

*Pal. That’s well faid. 
e.Are. You’Ifindeit * 

Arf/.Then as I am an hoaeft man attd lore, 

With all the juflice of affedion 
Ik pay thee foundly .* This ile take. 

yirc. That's mine then, 

Ik arineyou firft. ^ r ^ 

*Pat, Do : pray thee tell me Cofen* ^ 

.Where gotft thou this good Armour* 

Arc, Tis the Dukes. _ 

And to fay true, I ftolc-itjdoe I pinch you ^ 

Pal. Noe. 

Is’cnottooheavic? 

Pal, I have worne a lighter. 

But I (hall make it krre. 
tArci Ikbuckrtclofe. 

Pal, By any meancs. 

Arc, You care not for a Grand guard ? 

*Pal, No,no,wce’l ufc no horfes,! perccave 
You would faine be at that-Fighc. 
urfrv, I am indifferent. 

Pal. Faith fo am I ;good Cofen, thmft the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc, 1 warrant you. 

Pal. My Caske now. 

Arc. W ill you fight bare-aroid ? 

Pal, Wefnailbetheoiinbleri 
Arc. But ufc your Gauntlets thoughjthofe arc o’ch kaft,' 
Prcthec take mine good Cofen. 

Pal, Thanke 

How doe I looke,am I faine mura ^way ? 
tArc. Faith very little ; love has ufd you kindlyr 
Pal. Ik warrant thee,Ik Alike home. 
tyfre, Doe,and fpare nor; 

Ik give you caufe fweet Gofen. 

Pat. Now to you Sir, 

He tbdnkes this Armours v^ry like . 
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Thou wor’ft that day the j. Kings f^l,bwliglrt?t; 

^rc. That was a very good o^.and that day 

I wed rcmemb^r,you outdid me Cofen , 

I never faw fucli valounwhen you chaxgd 
Vpon the left wing of the Encmic, 

I fpurd hard to come Dp^nd under me 

I had a right good horfe. 

Fal. Youhadindeede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Yesbutall 

Was Y*incly labour’d in me»you outweitt nic,. 

Nor could my wifh?s reach you ; yet a little 
, Idid by imitation. 

Tat. More by vertue, 

You^remodeft Cofen. 
tyirc. When I faw you charge nrft» . . . 

-Me thought I heard a dreadful! clap of Thunder , 

Brcake from the Troope. 

Pal. But ftill before that flew 
The lightning of your valour : Stay a little, 

Is not this pcecc too Steight ? 

^yfrc. No,no,tis well. 

Pal. I would have nothing hurt thee but my Sword, 
A bruife would be difhoiiour* 

^re. Now lampcrfed, . , . 

Pal, Stand oflFthen. 

Arc, Take my Svyord,! bold it better. 

Pal, I thankeye:No,bcepeit,y©urlifely«sonit, 

Here's 6He,if it but holdjl aske no more? 

For all my hopes : My Capfe and honour guard me. , 
They bewfe. Are. And me my love ; * Is there ougmelfe tofay ? 
verali wsyes: Pal, This ouely,4n4 no mpresThou art n^c Aunt? Soli' 

advance Andthatbloodwedeflretofhedismutuall, 
andftand. iti mc,thine,andinthcc,mioe :My Swortl 
Isin my hand,and ifthou killft me 
The gpds,aad I forgive t^c ; if tlwrc be 
A place prepar’d for thefe that fletpe in hpnduri ' 

* Iwi(hhi|iWcariefoule,tbatfalI«m3yw^^^ 
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Come neare thee with fuchfricndfliip. 

I commend thee. ' 

Arc. If 1 falUcurfc mc,and fay I was ac« ward, 

Fornonebutfueb, dace dieinthefe juft Tryalls. 

Once more farewell tny Cofen, w> a ^ 

Pal. Farewell Arcite, 

liarnes tftthtnithtjfiani, 

^rc. Loe Cofen, loe, our Folly has undon us. 

P,«/.Why? , ^ , -Wj, 

Arc. Thisis the Duke, a bunting asl toldyou^ 

iFwe be found, we are wretched, O retire 
For honours fake, andfafely prefcrvly 

Into your Buih agenjSir we Ihall hndc 
Too many ho wres to dye in,gcntle Colen: 

If you be fcene you pciift* inftantly 

For breaking prifon,and I, if you reveale me. 

For my contempt ; Then all the world will fcornc us. 

And lay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpofer s of it; 

PA. Nt^no, Cofen . : j 

1 will no more be hiddcn,rior put eff 

This great adventure to a fecond Tryall, 

1 know your cunning,and I know your *cauie. 

He that faints HOW,ftiame take him,puc tby feife 
Vpon thy prefent guard. 
eArc, Youarenotmad? 

Pal, Or I will make th’ad vantage of this howre 
Mine owne,and what to conae (hall threaten me, 

1 feare lefte then my fortuneUtnow weake Cofea 
I love £mili*,zn^ in that ile bwy 
Tfaee,aud all croffes clfc. 

Arc.^ Thcacoroe,whatcancbme 
Thou (halt know PaUnun^l dare as well 
Die, as difc«uiTe,er fleepe : Oncly this fcarea me. 

The law will have the honourof our cads. 

Have at thy life. 
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p4t, Lookc to thine owne well , . 

Fight iigM»e* Sortiii- 

EnterThefem^HipelitaySmilia^Ptrithoutattd tr^we^ ‘ 

Thefeus. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors; 
Are you ? That pinft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battailc, thus like Knights appointed, 
Without my leavejand Officers of Armes ? 

By Cafior both ihall dye. 

Pa/. Hold tby word ThefetUf , _ ~ 

W^e arc certainly both TraitorSjboth dclpiicrs 
Ofthee,andofthygoodnelTc: 

That cannot love thee, he that broke thy Pnlon, 

Tfainkc well, what that defer ves ; and thisis^Wf 
A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’r feem’d friend •• This is the man 
Was begd and bani(h’d,this is he conietnnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ; and in this difguifc 
Againft this owne Edi(5i foilovves thy Sifter, 

Thatfoitunate bright Star,ihefaire^»r»A<s 

W hofe fervaor,(iftherc be a right in feeing, ‘;, i 

And firlt bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I am, and which is tnore,darcs tbinke her his* 

This treacherie like a roofttrofty Lover, 

I call’d him now to anfwcr ; ifthou bce’ft. 

As thou art fpokea,grcat and vertuous, . 

The true defeider of all injuries, 

Say,Fight againe,and thou ihalt fee mcThefem, 

Doe fuch a Iuftice,thou thy felfe wiltenvic. 

Then take my life,lle wooc thee loo’t. 

Per, Qheaven, 

.What more then man is this! 

TheJ', Ihavcfworne. 

Arc, Wefeekenot '• 

Tby breath of mercy 5T^<f/e<«$Tis to roe 
A thing as fboae to dyc,3s thee to fay it. 

And no more mov’d : where this roan calls me Traitor^ 
let me fay thus much } if in love be Treafon, 

Iqfcrvice of fc excellent a Beutie, 

V.,--- ^ - - - ■ ‘ — - . Ai 
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As I love inoft,aad in that faith will periih. 

As I have brought my life here to wafirmc tt, 

As I have ferv’d her trucft,worthiclT, 

As I dare kill this Gofcn,that denies it. 

So let me be raoft Traitor,and ye plraie me ; 

Eot feorning thy Edid Duke.aske that Lady : 

Why flic is faire,and w hy her eyes command me 
Stay here to love her; and if fhc fay Traytor, 

I am a villaine fit t© lye unburied. , , _ , - , 

Ta/. Tbouflialthavepitty ofusboth,oTB#/?^Jj 
If unto neither thou ftiewmercy.ftop, . , 

( hs thou art juft ) thy noble care againft-us, , 

As thou art valiant ; for thy Cofens fpule 
Whofe la.ftrong labours crowne his meaory. 

Lets die togcther,at one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me. 

That I may tell my Soule he fliali not have her. ^ 

Thef, I grant your wifli.for to fay true.your Cofea > 

Has ten times more offended.fot I gave him 
More mercy then you found, Sir,your offenfes 
Being no more then his .• None here fpeakefor'em 
For ere ch&Sun.fct,both fhall fleepef'or ever* 

Hipol, Alas the pitty,now or never Sifter" 

Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 
Will bcare the curfes elfe of after ages 
For thefc loft Gofens. 

Smil. In m.y face dearc Sifter 
Ifinde no anger to’cffijnor no royn. 

The mifad venture of their o wne eyes kill’cro ; 

Yet that I will be woman,and have pitty , 

My knees fliall grow to’th grouad^ lie g<:? 

Heipe QIC dearc Siftcr,in a d«^ fo vefTuou^^ 

The powers of all women will be with us, 

Moft rpyall Brother. 

Hifel. Sir by ©urtye of Marriage. 

Fmilf Byyourowne fpotlcffc honour. 

Hip> By that faith. 

That faitc hsnd,and that honeft heart you gaw. 

Hj Fmii, 






Eml> By that you woidd have pitcy in another, ' ^ 

By your ownc vcrtucs infinite. 

Hif. By valour, 

By all the chafte nights I have ever plcafd you. 

Thtf. . Thefe are fttange Conjutings . (our dano{„ 

Fer. NaythenI: 6 into 0 :Byallout'fnend(hip Sir, byail 
By all you love inoft,warte>jand this fweet .Lady. 

Emilt By that you would have trembled to deny 
AblufhingMaide, 

nipt By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
/In whichyou fwore I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men, and yet I yeclded71&<y^'«f . 

Fer. To crowneajlthisjBy your moft noble foule 
Which cannot want due mercie,! beg firft. 

Hip* Next heare my prayers. 

Emil. Lafilec meintteateSir. . 

Fer. For mercy. 

Hip. Mercy. . 

Emil, Mercy on thefe Princes. • 

Thef. Yc make my faith recle; Say I felt 
-Coinpiffiou to’em both,how would you place it ? 

Emil- Vpon their lives :But with their banilhinents# 
Thef, You are a right woman, Sifter; you have pitty, 
But want the vnderftahding where to ufe it. 

If you defire their lives, in vent a way 

Safer then baniflbment : Can thefe two live 

And have the agony of love about ’em,' ; , 

And not kill one another? Every day 

The’yld fight about yov ; howrcly bring your honour ■ 

In publigue queftioh with their Swords ; Be wife^hen ' 

And hei e forget ’cm;it concerncs your credit) 

And my oth equally i I have faidthey die, • ^ 

Better rhcyfali by’ th la w, then one afibthcr. 

Bow not my honor. ■ 

Emil. O my nob’c Brother, ' * ; 

That oth was paihly made,and in your anger. 

Your teaf >n will not hold it,iffiich vowes 

Stand for expreffe williall the world muft pcrilb. ^ 



Befide, I have another ©th,gainft yourf 

Ofmore authority,! am furc more love _ 

Not made in pafiiOB neither, but good heede. 

' r^«T.vWhat hit Sifter .^ 

Per. Vtge it home brave Lady.- 

Emil. That you would nev’r deny me any thing 

Fit for my modeft fuit,and your free granting .* 

I tye you to your word now,if ycfallin’t, 

Thinke how you maime your houourj. 

(For no w I am fer a begging Sir,l am deafe 
To all but your compallion; how,theirliycs. ; 

Might breed the i uinc of my name ; Opinion, 

Shall any thing chat loves inc perifh for me ? 

Thatw«eaciucllwifedome,docmenproyne . 

The ftraight yoiTg Bowes that blulli with thou&nd BloflomJ 

Becaufc they may be rotten O Duke 

The goodly Mothers that have groand for theie^ 

And ail the longing Maides that ever Wd, 

If your vow ftand,fliall cutfe me and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefe two Cofens 
Defpife my cruelf ic,and cry woe worth me. 

Til J I am nothing b ut the fcome of women ; t 

For heavens fake fave theirlivcs,and bahifli ’em. 

Thef. On what conditions? 

Smil. Sweare’em never more 
To make me their Contention,or to know me, 

To tread upon thy Dukedome,and Co be 

Where ever they (hall travel, ever ftrangets to one another. 

pal. He be cut a peeces 
Before I takethis pihjforgct I lovehcr? 

P all ye gods difpife me thor^CbyBasifiitimen^./^- 

1 not miflikCjfo we may faircly carry 

Our S words, aud capfc a!6ng;el(e never tn'fle. 

But take .bur lives Duke, I muft love and will. 

And for that love, muft and dare kilt this Gofen < 

On any pecce the earth has. 

Thef, Will you^s..4r«>e 

Take thefe coaditibas? - 

• FmI. 
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H’waviliainethen. 

Thefcaremeii. 

. Arcite, No, never Dukc.-Tis worfe to me than beggiag 
T o take tny life fo bafely, though I thinkc 
1 never (hall enjoy her,yet ile preferve 
The honour of affection, and dye for her, 

Idake death a DevilU 

Thef, What may be done? for now I fecic compaffioa; 
fer. Let it not fall agen Sir. 

Thef. Say Emilia 

I f one of them were deadias one muff, are you 
Content to take th’other to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They arc Prince* 

As goodly asyour owne eyes, and as noble 
Asever famcyctfpokeof ; lookeupon’cm. 

And if you can love,end this difference, 

I give confcnt,are you content too Princes?- 
Toth, With all our fonlcs. 

Thef, Hctbatlhercfufes 
Muft dye then. 

Any death thou canftin vent Duke. 

TaI. If I fall from that mouth, I fall with favour* 
And Lovers yet unborne (hall blefle my alhes. 

Arc. If ihe rcfu(c me»y et my grave will wed me, 
And Souldicrs fing my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir,they are both too excellent ,, 
For m 3 ,a bayre (hall never fall of thefc men. 

F/i/i. What will become of ’em? 

7‘/&<?yr Thus I ordaine it, 

And by minchonor, once againe it Hands, 

Or both (hall dye. Youfball both to your Gountrey> 
And each within this motieth accompanied 
With three faircKnights,appearc againe in this place, 
In which He plant a Pyramid; and whether 
Before us that ate here/:an force his Cofen 
By fayre and knightly Hrength to touch the Pillar, 

He &all enjoy her t ^e other loofe his head. 
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TheTm 

And.ilWsfticni:N«Mlhe^ 

Norlhinke hedies with intcrcfrin this Lady. 

Will this content yee ? 

>4/. YestbereCofen^mre 

I am friends againe, tUl that howre. 
^re.Icmbraccyc. 

Thef. Are youcontent Sifter e 
Smil, Yes,I muft Sir; 

Els both mifearry. . . 

Thef. Come (hake hands againe then, ^ 

And take beedc, as you are Gentlemen.this C^arret 
Sleepe till the howre prefixt,aad hold your coprie. 
Tal. We dare not failc thee Thefeue, 

Thef. Come.Ilegiyeyc - . \ 

Now ulage like to Princes,aiid to Friends . 

When ye rcturne, who wins,Ile fettle heere, 

Who Ioofes,yet .He weepc upon his Beere. , 
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ASius Qmrtus. 



Sc»na I. E.nter UHor^ and his friend. ^ 
latter. Heare you no more, was nothing faidc or nie 

Concerning the efcape of ? 

Good Sir remember. 
i.Fr. Nothing that I heard. 

For I came home before the bulines 
Was fully ended .vYctI might perceive 

Ere I departed, a great likelihood 
Of both their pardonstFor 

And fairc-eyd AwfVi^jupon their knees -- - 

Bcgd with fuch hanfom pitty,that the Duke 
Me thought ftood ftaggering, whether he ihoald tallow 
His rafli o’th.or the fwcet companion 
Of thofe two Ladiesjand to fecond them, 

That truely noble Prince Petithotu 

Halfe his owne heart, fet in to® , that I hope 

All fhWl be well ‘. Neither heard I one queftion 

I Of 
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Of yoyr name,or fais fcapc. Sjttef‘2.Frte$ti^ 

I*j. Pray heaven it hold fo« 
a. Fr\ Be of godd coinfoic man ; I bring you newej ' 
(Seod newcs< ^ * 

I<ij, They are welcome, 
i.Fr, has cicerdyoti. 

And got your pardon, and difcoverd (Daughter! 

How, and by whofe mcanes he efcapt, which was youJ 
Whofe pardon is procurd too, and thePrifoner 
Not to be held ungratefull to her goodnes. 

Has given a famme of money to her Marriage, 

A large one ile affure you, 

/<9'. Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good newes* 

I . Fr, How was it ended ? 

2 ,Fr. Why, as itflronl'd bejthey that nev r bcgd 
Bur they prcvaild,had their fuites fairely granted, 

T^he prifoners have their lives. 

i.Fr. I knew t’would be fo. 

’ iXtFr. But there be new conditioas,which yon’l heart of 
At better time. 

I»y. I hope they are good. 

2 *Fr, They are honourable, 

How good they’l prove, I know not. 

E»urw«6tf\ 

I.Fr. Twill be knownc. 

Alas Sir, wher’s your Daughter? 

Faj. Whydoeyouaske ? 

Wes. ,0 Sir when did you fee her ? 

3.Fr.How he lookes ? 

Thismorning. ^ihefleepe? 

Woo,. Was&c well? was ihein health? Sir, whendtd 
x.Fr.Thcfe are ftrange Queftions. 

Iaj , 1 doe not thinke flic was very welLfor novv 
You make me minde her, but this very day 
I ask’d her queftioas, and fhe aafwercd me 
So farrefrom what Ihe was,fochiIdiflilv. 

So fillily, as if 4.C Wfre a fooie, 

Ab 
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*»-». NothtagbiK my pittyibut you muft know it, and 
As by an other that Icffc loves her: ^ 

Jay. Well Sir. 

I.Fr. Not right? ’ n 

3 .Fr. Not well ? ZT-^ weserMoSit tjot well, 

W'tfo.Tis too true, flic is mad. 

I.Fr. It cannot be. 

Woo. Bcleeve yau’lfiodeitfo. 

Ay'il halfefufpc^cd 
What yon told me; the gods comfort her 

Either this was her love to 

Or feare of my mifearrying «n bis icape. 

Or both. 

Woo. Tislikclyi 
lay. But why all this hafte Sir ? 

Woo.lle tell you quickly. As I late was angling 
In the great Lake that lies behind the Pailace , 

From the far &orc, thickc fet with reedes, and Sedgesi 
As patiently 1 was attending Iport, 

I heard a voyce,a flirill one,aud attentive 
I gave my eare, when I might well perceive 
T’was one that fling, and by the finallneflc of it 
A boy or woman. 1 then left my angle 
To his owne skill, came neere, but yet perceivd not 
Who made the found ; the ru&e5,and the Reeds 
Had foencompaftit : I laide me downe 
Andliflned tothc words fliefong, for then 
Through a finall glade cut by the F ifher men, 

I faw it was your Daughtef.’"-^ 

/«y. Pray goe on Sir ? 

weo. She fling much, but no fence; otiely I heard her 
Repeat this oj[cea.F^/iOw<’ff is gone. 

Is gone to’th wood to gather Mulberies, 
lie flnde him out to morrow* 

I.Fr. Pretty foule. 

Woo. His fhackles will betray hi», hec’l be ?akc«i 

I 2 — - 
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And what fliall I doe then f lie bring a heavy; 

A hundred blacks eyd Maides, that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their heads of DafFadUhes, 

With cherry -lips^ and cbeek^s of Damaske Rotes, 

And all wce’l daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg bis pardon; Then the talk’d of you Sir; 

That you muft loofe your head to morrow morning^. 
And (he muft gather flowers to bury you, 

And fee the houfe made handfomc,then Ihe ftng 
Nothing but WillQW,vviUow,willovy,and betweenc 

Ever W3S>‘jPi*^<*>0^^jfaire 

And P<*/<«/»a»,wa8atallyoBg maa.Thc place 
Was knee deepe where the fat; her carcles Trefles, 

A wreake of bull-rulh rounded; about her ftucke 
Thoufand frelh water flowers of fevcrallcullors. 

That me thought flie appeard like the faire Nimph 

That feedes the lake with waters, or as tri's 

Newly dropt downe from heaven*, Rings Ihe made 
Of rufliesthat grew by, and to ’em fpoke 
The prettieft pofies.-Thus our true love’s tide. 

This you may loofe, not me, andmany aonet 
And then (he wept, and lung againc, and figh’d. 

And with the fame breath fmif d,and kift her hand, 
z.Fr> Alas whatpittyitis? 

I made in to her. 

Shefaw me,and flraight fought the flood, I fav’d her. 

And fet her fafe to land : when prcfently 

She flipt away, and to the Citty made. 

With fuchacry,and fwiftnesjthat bcleeve nae 
Shee left me farre bchinde her; three, or feure, 

1 few from farre off croffe her,one of ’c m 
I knew to be your brother, where flie (laid. 

And felhfcarccto be got awayzl left them with hcr.^ 

Enter Brother^ Danghter^and othtrp 
And hethcr ca me to tell y pusHeie they are. 

Daugh. UUajyott never mere enjejetke light 
7 s not this a fine Song? 

Jro. Oavery fipcone. j) h' 
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taught I can ling twenty more. 

Bro, Ithinkcyoucan, . 

Vangh . Yes trucly can I, I can fing the Broome* 

And Bony Robin.Are notyoua taiiout ? 

Bro.XtSf ... .r, , 

D ftngh. Wher’s my wedding Cownc ? 

lie bring it to morrow. ^ j /r ' 

Dough. Doc, very rarely,! muft be abroad cue 
Tocal1theMaidcs,andpaytheMinftrcIs ■; 

For I muft loofe my Maydenhcad by cockhgbc . ; 

Twill never thrive elfe. 

OJairefeh/Tveeteyt^c. Singes, 

Bro. You muft ev’n take it patiently. 

Tistrue, _ , 

‘Baugh. Good'ev’Ojgood men, pray did you ever heare 
OioTisyotigTalament 
/<«/. Yes wench we know him. 

Baugh, Is’c not a fincyong Gentleman ? 
lay. TiSjLovc. 

Bra. By no meane crofle her,fhc is then diftemperd 
For worfe then now ftie fliowes. 

I. Fr. Yes, he’s a fine man. - 

Baugh. 0,is he fo? you have a Sifteri 
i.Fr. Yes* 

Baugh, Blit fhe lhall never have him, tell her fo. 

For a tricke that I know,y’bad heft looke to her. 

For if fire fee him once, (he’s gonc,flie’sdone. 

And undonin an howre. All the young Maydes 
Of our Townc are in love with bim,but 1 laugh at’em 
Andlct'em all alonejs’tnotawifccourfc/ 
i.Fr. Yes. ' 

Baugh. There is at lead: t\yo hundred now with child 
There muft be fowre ; yetT keepeclofe for all this, 
Clofeas a Cockle; and allthefcmuftbcBoyes, 

He has the tricke on’t,and at ten yeares old 
They maft be all gelt for Mnfitians, 

And fing the wars of Thefem, 
a.Fy.Tbisisftrange. 

I 3 D^gbt 
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(fi TheTivo Noble Kinfnten, 

As e ver you heardjbut fay Qothing; 

I. Fr. Noj (him, 

fDaugb. They come from allparts of the Dukedoaieto 
lie warrant ye,l 3 e had not fo few laft night 
As twenty todifpatch,hce’l tickl’c up 
In two ho wres, if his hand be in* 

/-9'. She’s loft' 

Paft all cure* ^ 

"Bro. Heaven forbid man* 

^angh. Come hithci> yon are a wife man* 

I . Fr.Oos Ihe know him? 

I. Fr. would ihe did. 

‘Dangh, You arc matter of a Ship ? 
lay. Yes. 

Wher’syourCbmpaffe? 
lay. Heere. 

T>augh, Set it too’th North. 

And now diredl your cotirfe to’th w&od, wher ‘FaUma 

Lyes longing for tncjPor the Tackling 

Let me alone; Come waygh my hearts, chcerely. 

Ml, Owgh,owgh,owgh,tis up, the wind’s faire, top the 
Bowling, out with the roaine faile,whcr’s your 
Whittle Matter? 

Lets get her in. 

lay. Vp to the top Boy. ^ 

Bro. Wher’s the Pilot ? 

1. Fr. Heere, 

Daftgh. What kcn’ft thou ? 

2. Fr, Afairewood. 

Daugh. Bearc for it mafter.take about ' 

when ^inthia with her borrowed light 

Scaena a. Enter Smilia alone ^ith 2 .T’iSluret. 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds. up,tbat ouft 
And bleed to death for my fake ehejlle cheofe* (op'“ 

And end their ftrife: Two fuch yong hanfom men 
Shall never fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold afhes of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfc my cruelty ; Good heaven, 



Singes, 

Sxeunt, 
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what a fweet face has Arcitei if wife nature 
With all her beft endowmcnts.all thofe bcutics 
She fowesiato the birthes of noble bodies. 

Were here a mortall woman, and bad in her 

The coy deoialls of yong Maydes,yctdoubtles, 

She would run mad for this man: what an eye ? 

Of what a fyry iparkle, and quick fweetnes, . 

Has this yong PrincePHcre Love himfclfe fits fmyling, , 
luft fuch another wanton Ganimead^ 

Set Love a fire with, and enfored the god 
Snatch up the goodly Boy,and fet him by hinx 
A ihining conttcIlationrVf hat a brow. 

Of what a fpacious Majetty he carries ? ' 's 

Arch’d like the great cyd Imo's, but far fwceter, 
Smoother then Felopt Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence,as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, (hould clap their winga,and fing 
To all the under world, the Loves, and Fights 
Of gods,and fueh men neerc ’em. Talarmn^ 

Is but his foyle, to bim,a mcere dull fhadovv, 

Hec’s fwarth, and meagre, of an eye as heavy 

As if he had loft his mother ; a ftill temper, . ;; 

No ftirring in him,no alacrity, 

Of all this fprightly iharpcnes,not a fmilc ; 

Y et thefc that we count errours may become him s • \ 
was a fad Boy, but a heavenly .* 

Oh who can findc the bent of womans fancy ? 

I am a FooIe,my reafon is loft in me, 

I have no choice, and I ha VC ly ’d fb lewdly 
That women ought to beate me. On my knees 
I aske thy pardon ; thou art alone. 

And only bcutiftiH, and thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty, that command 
And threaten Lovc,and what yong Mayd dare crofle 'cm 
W hat a bold gravicy,and yet inviting 
Has tbis^browne manly face ? O Love,thisonly 
From thishowreis Complexion ; Lye there Arcitel 
TPhou art a changling tobim,a mecre Gipfey. 

And 
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Aad this the noble Bodie /I am Totted, 

Vtcetly loft j My Virgins faith has fled me. 

For if mybrother but even now had ask’d me 
Whether I lov’d, I had run wad for tArcitc, 

Now if my Sifter j More for 

Stand both together : No w, come aske me Brother, 

Alasjl know not t aske me now Tweet Sifter, 

I may goe looke j What a mecre child is 

That having two faire gawdes oT equall fweetncffe, 

Cannot diftinguifh^buunuft crjc for both. 

Enter EmU,4ttd geg; 

EmiU How now Sir ? 

Gent, From theNoblc Dukd your Brother 
Madam, I bring you uewes : The Knights arc come, 

Emil, To end the quarrell ? 

Gent. Yes. 

Emil. Would I might end firft; 

What finnes have I committed.chaft DUna^ 

That my unfpotted youth muft now be Ibyld 
With blood of Princes ? and my Chaftitie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, , 

Two greater, and two better never yet 
Made mothers joy, muft be the facrifice 
To my unhappy Beautie? 

Enter Thefeta, flipolita, n^erithetis and Attending, 
Thefeus, Bring’em in quickly, 

By any mcancs,! long to fee’em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d. 

And with them their faire Knights : Now ray faire Sifter, 
You muft love one of them. 

£mil. I had rather both, 

So neither for my Take ihould fall untimely 

SnterUifejJett^erSt^^Curtist 

The/. Whofaw’eoi? 

Fer, I a while. 

Gent. And l. 

From whence come you Sir ? 

From the Knights. 









Ti&e/ Ptay fpeake 

You that have I'ecne them, what they are. 

LMeff. I will Sir, , _ : 

And truly what I thinke : Six braver Tpirits : 

Then thefe they hare brought, (if we jud^ by the outftde;) 
T never faw,nor read of: He that, ftauds , ^ 

jin the fieft place vvith tx^irtfrye,by his Teeming - 
Should be a flout man, by his face a Prince, . , 

(His very lookesTo fay him) bis complexion, 

Nearer a brownCjthan bIackc;ftetoc, and yet noble. 

Which ftiewes him bardy,Tearelefle, proud of dangers; 

The circles of his eyes flaow faire within him, 

And as a heated Lyon,fo he lookes ; 

His hairc bangs long behind him,bfacke and fhining ' 
iLikc Ravens wings : his flioulders broad,and ftrong, 

Armd long and round,and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldricke; when heftpwres 
To Tcale his will with, better o’myconfcicncc • 

Wa* never Sculdiers friend . 

Thou ha’ft well deferibde him, - 

^er. Yetagreat dealefhort 
Mcthinkes,ofhimthat’sfirftwithF4/4>*s». ■ . 

Thef* Pray fpeake him friend. * 

Per.Ighcffc he is aPrincetoo, 

Andifit may be,greatcrjfor his fhow 
Has all the ornament of honour in’c; 

Hee’s fomewhat bigger, then the Knight he fpoke of. 

But of a face far fwcetcr ; His complexion 
Is (asa ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for,and lb apter 
To make this caufe his owne .• Itfs face appeases 
All the fail e hopes of what he undertakes, 

Aad when he’s angry, then a fetled valour 

(Not tainted with extreamesjruns through his body,' 

And guides bis arme to brave things : Fearc he cannot. 

He fliewesno fueh loft tcmper,hisheaci’$ yellow. 

Hard bayr’d.and curld,thickc twind like Ivy tops, 
t^ot to undoe with thunder j In his faec 
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The livcrie ofihc warlike Maide 

Pure red, and white, for yet no beard has blclt h»m. 

And in hisrowling eyes, fits 

As if ftie ever ment tt> cotea ins vak>ur- 
HisNofe ftands high, a Chataacr of h^ 

His ted lips,aftcr figh«,are fit for Ladi . 

JSml. Muftthefcmen dietoo. 

Per. When he fpeakes, his tongue 

Sounds hkc a Trumpet; All hjslyneaments 

Are as a man would of goW, ’ 

He wcarcs a wcU-fteeld Axe.thc ftafte ot gow. 

His age foroe five and twenty. 

Per. 0,he that s freckle fac d. 

Me^ The fame my Lord, 

Ate they not fweet ones ? 

‘Per, Yes they ate well. 

IXndfiacarcmna.^ 

Not wanton whiK.bnifnd' » 

Nwt to an 

Which fhowes an aaivc foule , J „ 

Linde with llrong fmewes : To the {houldeiTeecc, 
Gently they fwcll, like women hew conccav d. 

Which fpeakeshim jptonc ^ ' 

i?nittl5i«i8htof^.nneai^ 

But when he fiirs,aT^ger ; lie ^ 

Which yecldscompaffion where he confers. 

To fov advantaaes,and where he finds ’em. 

He’s fwift to make ’em his? imues 

Nor taktsnone ; he’s round fac ^ 

He fhowes a Lover , when he ftownes, ^ 

About His head he weaics the winners oke. 



His see, feme fix and thirtic. In hb hand . , 

He bearcs a charging StafFe.croboft with fllvcr. 
ri&e/. Are they all thus? _ 

They are all the fontics of honour. 

Thef. Now as I have a foulc I long^ to fee cbv 

Lady yhu fhall ice men fight now. " . 

Hip, Iwifbit, ■ ^ 

But not the caufe my Lord ; They would (bow 
Bravely about the Titles of two Kingdomes ; 

Tis pitty Love fhould be fo tyrannous ; 
OinyfoftbartcdSiflcr.whatthtnkeyou?.. 

Weepe not, till they weepe blood ; Wench it muft be. 

Thef, You have fteerd’em with your Beaatic : honord 
To you I give the Feild ; pray order it, (Ftieodf 

Fitting the perfons that muft ufe it. 
per. Yc^ir. 

Thef. Gomcjlegoe vifit'em .* I cannot ftay. 

Their fame has fir'd me foj Till they appearc. 

Good Friend be toy all. ' 

per. There fliail want no bravery, 

Bmilia. Poore wench gpe wecpe,fpr whofoever wins, 
Loofes a noble Gofcn, for thy fins. - SxeHnt, 

Scacna Enter laiierJV'eeerfD^er. 

' D«ff. Herdifiradlionismoreatrometimec^theMoonc, 

Then at other fome,is it not ? 
laj.Sht is continually in a hartnelefle diftemper,fleep^s 
Little, altogether without 8ppctite,fave often drinking, 
Dreaming ofanotherworld,and a betterjand what 
Broken peece of matter fo’ete (he's about,the name 
PnUmon lardes it,that flie farces ev’ry bufines 

’ Dattgbter. 

Withalljfyts it to every quefiion ; Leoke where 
Shfc comes, you ftia’.l perceive her behaviour. 

Duffgh. I have forgot it quitejThc burden o’at,was</ejvffe 
ji doTvne <?,and pend by no wofle man,thcn 
Gira/d9,£n*titas Seboojemafteribe’s as 
Fantafiicall too,as ever he may goe upon’s legs. 

For in the next world will ‘Dtde fee PaUmoit^iiad 

K a Then 
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'i, S ThetffO T^6bk KmfrM)^ 

Then will flie be out oflove vyith 
DaH. What ftuif’s here? pore foule; 

/(jy. Ev’n thus all daylong. r 

Dmgh. Now forthis eharmc,thatItold youof,youmu8 
Bring a pccce of filver on the tip of your totjgue,^ 

Or no ferry ; then tf it be y<sur chance to come where 

Tlw blcflcd fginis.a* the’rs a fight nowjwc maids 

That have oiir Lyvfersjpeiifh’djCtakt to peeces with 
X.0 VC, w e fhall come thet®, and doe nothmg all day ion ^ 

But pickc flowers with Proferpinc, then will Irnake 
^ daman a Nofcgay,then let him markc me, —-then. 

'H6w prettily fce’samiffe ? note her a litric further, 
DAhx Faith lie tell youjlomctiine vve goe to^Barly pieakc, 
We of the blefled;alas,tisa fore life they have i’th 

Thother pl 3 cc,fuchbttrning/ryiog>boylingjhiliing^ 
HowIing,chattring,curfing,ohtheyhaveuxro\vd' 

Mcafiire,takc'heelijtf6ne be mirdjOr hang or , 

Drowncthefnfelvesjtbithcr chcygGe,/«/*rf^bknc . 

Vsjaad there fhall we be put in a Caldton or . 

Lcad,and Vfurers greafc,amongft awhole milUon or 
Gvkpiiffe^Vih^t&ete ^ GamonofBaepa .? 

Thafiwill never be enough. 

^ 0 ^, HOw hefbrainecoynes? .j .. 

^amh. Lords and Gourjicrs, that have got maidswuh 
Child, they are in this place', they ihall ftand in fire up to the 
Nav’le,aod in yee up to’th hare, and there th’offending part 
burnesjahd the deceaving part freezes; in troth a very gtee- 
vous puBifh{nent,as one would think€,fot fuch a Trine, e* 
leve me one would niatry a leaptous witch, lo be rid on t 
Ileaffareyoui* . 

® 0 #. How Ihe continues this fancie? Tis not an caoratiea 
Madneffcjbut a inoh tHicke,and profousd nadlenehoUy- 
Dau^h. To hearc there a proud Lady, and a proud CiitV 
wiScjhowlc together ; I weio a beaft and il d call it goo 
fporfjonecries^o this finoalce, another this fite;Onc cries, o, 
that ever I did it behind the arras, and then howlcsjth’otMr 

curfes a lliiag fellow and her garden houfe, - 

Sings. 
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/,*v. WhattbinkeyouofhcrSir? 

Vm.l think flie has a perturbed minde,wbich i cann c 

;,nr. Alas, what then? ‘ waj 
p of}. V nderftand you, fihe ever afifeded any man, ere 

She beheld 

l4j. I was once Sir,in great hope, ttie had tixanei 

Liking on this gentleman my friend. 
mo. I did thinkc fo tod, and yvould account I had a 
P en“Worth on t,to give halfe my fiatc,that both 
She and I at this prefeni ftood unfainedly on the 

Sametearmes. , , j-a j 

Do. Thatintempratfurfeitofher eye, hath qiitemperd 
Other fences, they may rctHrnc and fettle againe to 

Execute tbeirprtordaindfacHltics,but they are . 

Now ina moftextravagant vagary. Thisyou 
Muft doci Confine her to a place, where the light 
? - May rather feetne to ftcale in, then be pcrroittcdjtake 

Vpon you (yong Sir her friend^the name of 
fdamon^tj you come to cate with her, and to 
Commune ofLoveithis will catch her attention, for 
This her minde bcates upon; other qbjedls that are 
inferted twecnc her minde and eye, become the prahkes 
And friskins of her tnadnesjSing to her, fuch greene 
Songs of Love, as fbe ivjtxF mUmon hath fung in 
Prifen ; Come to her, fiucke in as fweet flowers,as the 
Seafbn is miferes and thereto make an addition of 
Som other compounded odours,whicb are grateful to thq 
Sencc.*all this mall becomeP^/^wow, for PaUmon can 
Sing,and PaUnten is fweet,and cv’ry good thing, defire 
To cate with her, crave hcr,drinketo her,and ftill 

Among, intermingleyour petition of graceand acceptancc 

Into her favour: Learhe what Maides have bccne her 
Companions,and play-phccres, and let them repaire to 
Her in their mouthes, andappeare with 

Tokens, as if they fuggefted for him , It is a falfehood - 
She is in,wliich is with fafehoods to be combated. 

This may bring her toeate,to fleepe, and reduce what’s 
Now out ©f %uare in her, into their former law, and 
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Rcgimentil have fccnc it approved, how *"a"y *‘®«* 

I know But,but to make the number i«oie,I^havc 

Great hope in thw. I will betweene the paffages of 
This projea,come in with my ? . . 

Puticincxccution;andhaftcnthcfuccc * . 

Will bringforth comfort. 

ABhS 



Sesna I . £»^er TheJi»t,T*frithoHs,Bipoiit4, ^tendms, 
Tbef. Now lee’em cheer, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Lctthc Temples 
Burne bright with lacrcd fires, and the Altars . 

In hallowed clouds commend their fweUmg Inccnfc 

TolhofcaboKM.-Lttnotebtwam^.^,^^^^^^^ 

They have a noble wotke in hand, will honour 
Thc,cqrpo«c«th^.;~^^ 

Per', Sir they enter. . jt' • 

Thef. - You valiant and flrong harted bncmics 
You royall German foes, that this day cume 
To blow that neareneffc out that flames bctvwcnc yC} 

Lay by your anger for an hourc.ami dove-like 

Before the holy Altars of your helpers 

(The all fesrd godsjbow do wne ybur ftubbornc bodies, - 

Your ire is more than mortail.; your hclpc be, 

And as the gods regard ye, Bghl with luflicc, 

1 le leave you to your ptaycrs,3nd betwixt ye ,• 

I part my willies. , a 

P.,. Honoit cio»ne tk ,„i„, 

i*4/. The glaffe is runntngjnpw that cannot finilh 

TilloncofuscxpirerThinkcyoubatthus, 

That were there ought in xnf which drove to lno\ 

Mine enemy in this bufineffe,wer t one eye 

Againft another ; Atme opprefl by Arme: j 



How I fliould tender you. 

TofeatefomethirgI would confound sSohoyft we 
The fayles,that muft thefc vcffcllsport even w . 

The heavenly Lytniut plcalcs. 

Pal. You fpeake well; _ 

Before T turne,L« me embrace thee Gofen 

This I (hall never doe agen. 

Arc. One farewell. 

PaI. Why Ictitbefo.’FatewcllCoz, • i,, 

^ :Exe»fitVAlAmenrpidhtsKntghtU 

Arc. Farewell Sir; 

Kniehts,Kinfemen,Lovert,yea my Sacrihccs 
True wotfliippcrs of Mars,whofe fpirit in you 

Expells the feedes of feare.and tk’apprchcnfion 

Which ftill is farther off it,Goc with me 
Before the god of our proftflion ; There 
Require ofbim the hearts of Lyons,and 
The breath of Tigeis,yca the fearceneffc too. 

Yea the fpeed allb,to goe on,T meane.* 

Elfe wifh we tobeSnaylcs ; you know my prize 
Muff be drag*d out of blood,force and great feate 
Muft put my Garland on,whcre flie ftickes. 

The Queenc of Flowers;out intcrceflion then 

Muft be to him that makes the Campe,a Geftron 
Btymd with the blood of men ; give me your aide 
And bend youtfpirits towatdsbim, - • - - The) k^tel»9 

Thou mighty onc,that with thy power haft tuxnd 
Greene Nepture into purple. 

Comets prewarne, whole havocke in vaftc Feild 
Vnearthed skulls proclaimcjwhofe breath blowes downe, 
The teeming Ci res foyzon,wl o deft pluckc 
With hand arnieaypoient f rom forth blew clowdes. 

The mafond T urrets.that both mak’lt,and bieak’ft 

The 






< 7 % The&woNoble'Kinfmen. 

The ftony girthcs ofCittiestme thy puplc, 

Yongeft follower of thy Drom ,inflru^ this day 

With military skiil.that to thy lawdc 
I may advance my Streamer,and by thee, 

Be ftirdthe lord o’th day, give me great Mars 

Some token of thy plcafutc. 

Here they fall on their facesns formerly , and there ts heard 
elmging of Armorfo>ith a i^ortT hander ae the eur^ ef 
a Battaile yvheretifon they all rife and be'pe to the Altar, 

O Great Gorre^or of enormous times, 

Shaker of ore-rank States, thou grand decider 

Ofduftie*and old tytlesjthat healft with blood 

The earth when it is fickc,and curft the world 
O’th plurefie of people; I doe take 
Thy fignes aufpicioufly,and in thy name 

To my defigne j march boldly, let us goe. £xem, 

Enter P alamort <vtd his Knights^ with the fornter ohftu 



'vance. 

Pal. Our ftars muft glifler with new fire, or be 

To daie extindijour argument is love, 

Which if the goddeffe of it grdint,flic gives 
Victory too, then bkud your fpirits with mine. 

You, whofe free nobleneffe doe make'thy caufc 
Your petfonall hazard ; to the goddeffe Ventts 
Commend we our procceding,aad implore r t 
Her po wer unto our partic. Here they kneele asfermtrly 
Haile Soveraigne Queene offecrcts,who haft poWCt 
To call the fcitceft Ty rant from his jage ; 

And wcepe unto a Girlcj that ha’ft the might 
Even with an cy-gkncc,to choke Bdarfis Drom 
And turne th’allarmc to whilpcrs,that canft make 

A Criplc florifli with bis Crutch, and cure him 

Before -<^/>«i/«;thatmay’ft force the King 
To be his fubjedJs vaffai]e,and induce 
Stale gravitie to daunce,the pould Bacbelour 
Whofe youth like wanton Boyes through Bonryies 
Have skipt thy flame,at feaventy,thou canft catch 
And make |im to th? fcorne of his hoarfe throate 



^heTffOTftobleKinpne£ 

Abufeyong laics of love; what godlikepower 
Haft thou not power open ? T® Phabm thou 
Add’ftflamcs,hettertheti his the heavenly fyres 
Did fcortch his mortall Sob, thine hitnjthc huntrefle 
All moyft and cold, feme fay began to throw 
Her Bow away, and iigh;takc to thy grace 
Me thy vowd Souldicr,who doc bcare thy yoke 
As t*wcr a wreath of Roles, yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfe, flings mere than Nettles ; 

I have never bcene foulc mouthd againft thy law^ 
Nev’r reveald leGret,for I knew nonc;would not 
Hail kend all that were; I never pra^ifed 
Vpon thans wife, not would thcLibclIs reade 
Ofliberall wits ; I never at great feaftes 
Sought to betray a Bcautie,but have blulh’d 
At Umpring Sirs that did : 1 have beene barih 
To large 6onfeflbrs,and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers,! had one,a woman. 

And women t’ wer they wrong'd. I knew a man 
Of eigheie winters ,cbis I told them, who 
A Laffe offoureteene brided,cwas thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Ctampe 
Had ferew’d bis fquare Foote round. 

The Gout had knit bis fingers into knots^ 

Torturing CoBVulfiohs from his globie eyes, 

Had almoft diawne their lpheercs,thac what was life 
In him feem’d torture:this Anatomic 
Had by his yong faire pbcate a Boy, and I 
Bcleev’d it was his, for fhe fwore it was, 

Aud who would not beleeve her ? briefe I am 
To thole that prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thofc that boaft and have notja defyer 
To thofc chat would and cannot ; a Re/oyeer, 

Y ea him I doe not love, that tells clofe offices 
The fowlcft way,nor names conecalcmcnis in 
The boldcft language,fuch a one I am. 

And vow that lov er never yet made figh 

then tnoft foft fwert goddefle 





•The TiV&Mohle K iftpmfn 

Give me qucflioB,vvhich 

Is true loves mcrittandhteffa me wit« a figac 
6fthv great pleafure. ' . 

Bere d\iufick^. » heard, Doves are fitnete fluttffythtj 
faHaiairteHf on their faces, then on thpr k^ees. 

•pal, O thou that from elevcn>totiiricti€iaign’fl: 

In moitaUbo(bme$,wli0fe chafe is this vvorld 

And wc in hcards thy game ; I give thee thaokes 

ForthisfaircToken,wMchbeiBglaydanto 

Mine innocent true heart,artncs in affutance They btp, 

Mv body to this bufineffci Let u$rife 

And bow before the goddeffe..' Time comesnn., Mscium, 

: Still ^nfickeef Records, 

EnterV.xm\\iinwhite,herhaireahHtherfioHl^^^ 

ten vreath ; Onein white holding up her f rame Joer hatre 
finckewith pyoersi One before her carrying 4 fiver 
Hynde in whic his convey d Incenfe and fweet odours, 
which being fet upon the Altar her maides 

lo0fe,Jhe/ett:fretoit,thentheycHrtfeym^^ 

Emilia, O facred.fhidowic.cold and conftam Qu,«en?» 
Abandoner of Revelts,imite contemplative, 

Swect,folitary,white as chafle, and pure 

As windefand Snow,who to thy fetnaJlkiiights 

Alow’ft no more blood than will makea blum, 

Which is their orders robe. I becre thy Priert 

Am humbled fore thine Altar, O voushfafe 

With that thy rare greenc eyCjwhiebnever yet 

Bebe^'d thing maculate, looke on thy virgin. 

And facred filver Miftriijlend ihine eate 

( Which nevVhcatd fciirrilUetmednt^-whpfepott 

Ne’ree.ntred wanton (bund,)to my petition ' - 

Scafond with holy fcarc ; This is my laR 

Of veftall office,! am bride babiced, / , 

But maydtn hatted, a husband I have pomted. 

But doe not know him, out oft vyo»^ ftiGuld 

Choofe one,and pray fot his fuoecffe^but.I 

Amguiltleffeofek£lionofmiBe.eyes, ^ ' 

Were I to loole one, they arfieq«*dl precioUfc 
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I could dootnbe neitber,tliat which 

Goe took unfcntcnc’diThercforemoft modeft Qgeene, 

He of the two Pretenders, that beft loves me 
And has the trueft title in't,Lct him 
Take off my wheaten Gctland,or clfe grant 

Thcfyleandqualiticl.holdjlmay ; :o 
Continue in thy Band. ai u. tke 

Mere the Bynde vanijbes under the JUar .^and t» the 
place afeendsa-Refe Treejiavtugwe Refeup9st*to 
See what our Generali of Ebbs and Flowca^ 

Out from the bowells of her holy Altar ' ; 

With facted adl advances : But cine 
If well i nfpirdjthis Battaile fhal confwnd 
Both thefc brave KnigbtSjand I a virgin Eowre 
Muft grow alone unpluck’d. • j > 

Here is heard* fodaine twang of Infirsme^tti and the 
Rofe feds from the Tree, 

The flowteis falnc,thcTtee defeends: O Miftris 

Thou here difeharged me, I Iballbe gather’d, 

I chinke fb,but I know not thine ownc wifi j , 

Vnclafpc thy Miftcrie ; 1 hope flic’s pleas d»: 

Her Sisnes were gratious. ' - ; ; A 

“ Thty cturtfej ana Exeunt. 

SctCiiaa. Enter *J)eSlor,layl»r and ff^oeer^ in hahtte of 

Palamtn. , 

Boa, Has this ad vice I told you, done any good upon her.' 
WeoerSy very nsucb;The maids that hepe her company 
Havehaife petfwadedherthat I ana Within this 

Halfe houre flic came liniliBg to me, and asked me what I 
Would eate,and when I wouldkiffe her : L ttdd hci 
Prcfcucly, and kift her twice. " r.-; : : 

Do[l. T was well dene;tweBtie times had bin far better. 
For these the cute liesmainely. 
wooer i Thenfhetoldme 

She would watch with me to ni^t/oj well flae knew 
What houre my fit would take me. 7 . 

*Do^. Letheidoefb, 

And when your fiteemes,fither home, 

La And 
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ThcTt^oKobUKinlmtlil 

And ptcfetitly. 

J^ooer. She would bayc me fing, 

*DoS:ort You did fo? 

W«eer, No. 

Twas very ill done thcH;! 

You fhould oblcrvc her cv’ry way* 

' Wooer* Alas « 

I have no voice Sir,to confirmc her that way^ 
®tfSflr.That*s all one,ifyce naake a noyfe. 

If (he intrcate againe,doc any thitigj 
Lye with her imie arke you. 
lAjlor, Hoa there 
Do^or* Yes in the waie of cure, 

/^y/cr But firft by your leave 
I’th way of honeftic* 

‘ That’s but a- ftjceneffe, 

Nev’r caft your child away for hoacftic; 

Cure her fitft this way, then if Ihee will be honcS, 

She has the path before her. 
lay lor. ThankeyceD<>i?i?r. 

*Doiigr. Pray bring her in - ’ 

And let’s lee how fliee is. 

lay lor. I will,aod tell her 
HetffalamoH&aiesfothttt'B'atDoSor, 

Me thinkes you are i’th wrong ftill. £xit laj/lsr, 

<Sbe,gpe ; you Fathers are fine Foolesiher honeHj? 
And We Ihoitld give her phylicke till we finde that : 
Wooer* Why.doeyouthinkeftieisnothoncftSir? 
DeSer. How old islhef ' ; : - ^ 

Wooer. She's cigheeenc. ’ 

*DeSior. ShemaybCj 

But that’s all ooe,tis nothing to our purpole. 

What ere her Father faicsjif you perceavc - j-- 

Her moode inclining that way that I Ipoke of 
Videlicctjthe »<iy you have nac, 

Wcoer, Yet very well Sir. : 

TXoBer. Pleafe her appetite - ' 

And doc it homcjit cttr« 

• ‘ ' The 




thetufd- 

The tnelleacholly humour that infe<Ss her. 

1 of 

You'I Unde iifo ; MmM,ptay honour htj 

l„l„. Comr.yourLovcPni«..»ft»i«f“ yo"«l«Wr, 
And has done this long houre,to vintc you. 

Damhter.lthvckc him for his genrle patience. 

He’s a kind ©entleman,and I am muchbouq^ to him. 

Did you nev’r fee the horfe he gave me ? 

Jay lor. Yes. 

qyaftqh. How doc you like him ? 

Jay lor. He’sa veryfairconc, V'' 

Dmgh, You never faw him dance ? ^ 

Jay lor. No. 

^augh. I have often. 

He daunecs very finely, very comely. 

And for a Iigge,come cut and long tailc to him, 

He tuines ye like a Top. 

jajlor. That’s fine indeede. ^ , 

JJattgh. Hcc’l dance the Mortis twenty mile an houre. 
And that will founder the beft hobby-hotfc 

(Ifl have any skilljinall the parifli, ^ 

And gallops to the turnc of 4 /tf w. 

What thinke you of thishorfc ? 

Jaylor. Having thefc vertues 
J thinke he might be broght to play at Tenn’is. 

DoHgh. Alas that’s nothing. 

Jaylor. Gan he write and reade too. 

Daftgh. Avery lairc hand, and cafts himfelfe th’accounts 
Of all his hay and provender : That Hofiler 
Muft rife betime tlwe cozens him ;you know 
The Ckeftnut Mare the Duke ha s ^ 

Jaylor, Very well. 

*DaHgh. She is horribly in love with him,poore bcall. 
But he is like feis maftet coy and feomeful!. 

Jaylor* What dowry has fhe ? 

*Dau^, Some two hundred Bottles, , 

And twenty ftrike of Oates^bnt hcc’l nc’tc have her^ 

. - ■ ' He 
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theism HohleKinfmen, 

He lifpes in*s neighing able to entice 
AMillariMare, 

Hse’l be the death of her. 

What ftuffeihe utters? 
laylon Make curtfie,here yourlovc comes. 
tVooer. Pretty fouk 

How doe ye ? that’s a. fine raa/d«,thcr*s a curtfic. 

Dattgb, Yours to command ich way of honeftie; 

Ho w far is’t now to’ih end o’th world my Maflers ? 
Why a dales Idrney wench. 

Daugh, Willyougoe with me? 

Waoet. Whatfhall we doc there wench? 

Dmgh, Wiw play at fioole ball. 

What is there ellc to doc ? 

Wooer. I am content 
If we fhallkecpeour wedding therc.- 
Daugh. Tistrne 

For there I will afliire you, we fliall finde 
Some blind Pried for the purpofe,that will venture 
To marry us,fot here they arc nice.and foolifli j 
Behdes my father mud be hang’d to morrow 
And that would be a bloti’th bufinede 
Are notyou PnUmon ? 

Wooer, Doe not you know me ? 
taught YcSjbutyoacarcnotfor me; I haw nothing 
But this pore petticoate,and too corfc Smockes. ■ 

Wooer, That’s all one, I will have you. 

Baugh, Will you furely ? 

Wooer, Yesby this fairc hand will I. 

Baugh, Wee’ltobedthcn. 

Wooer, Ey’n when you will. 

Baugh, 6 Sir, you would fainc be nibling. 

Wooer, Why doe you rub my kifle o 6 f ? 
Tisafwcetonc, 

And will perfume me finely againd the wedding.. 

Is not this your Co(ea Areite ^ 

DoHor, Ycsfwcetheart, 

And I am ^ad myCofchP^/4W0;< 
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Has made fo fairc a choice. , 

*Beutgh. Doc you thiukchce 1 have me ? 

Bo^or, Yes without doubt. 

Baugh. Doe you thiiikc fo too ? 

B'augh^m fhall have many children :Lord, how y'ar 

My I hope will grow too finely 

, Now he’s at liberty; Alas poore Chicken 

He was kept downe with hard mcate,and ill longing 
Eutile kiffc him up agake. ^ 

OWf/, What doc yoiihcic, you'i loofe the .nobleft fight 
That ev’r wasfecnc. 

• Jay lor. Are they i’th Field ? 

Me^, They are 
You bearc a charge there too. 

lay lor. Ileawayftraight 
I mud ev’n leave you here. 

•BoUer. Nay wee’lgoe with you, 

I will not loofc the Fight. 

lay lor. How did you like her? 

*Dotior. He warrant you within theft 3 . or 4 daie* 

He make her right againe. Yon mufi; not from her 
But dill preferve her in this way. 

Wooer, I will. 

Boe. Lets get her in. 

Wooer. Come fweete wee*I goe to dinner 
And then week play at Gardes. 

Baugh. And fhall we kide too ? . 

Wooer. A hundred times 

And twenty, - ^ ; ; ' 

Wooer. 1 and twenty* 

*Baugh, And then wee’l flccpc together* 

*Boc. Take her offer. 

Wooer. Yes marry will we. 

But you fhall not hurt me* 

I will not fwcctc. 

. Z>dUiii^&.Ifyoudoe(Levc)ilecry* Tloripo^xeunt, 

" Sesn^ 
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TheTvidi^MeKinfmm* 

Sexa* l.EnterThefem^Uif&litAyEmiliAyferithiMi ; 
fame iyittsfiAantsy JTtteke', Cttrtu* 
f»j/. I/e BO ftep further. 

Ptr^ Will you loofe this fight.^ 

EmiU I had rather fee a wren hawke at a fly 
Then this dceiflon ev'ry;blow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ftreakc lameats 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Belljthca blade •• I will ftay here. 

It is enough ray hearing (hall be punifhd, 

With what lhall happen, gainft the which there is 
No dealing, but to hcare jnot taint mine eye 
With dread fights,it may flmn. 

Ftr. Sir,OJy good Lord 
Your Sifter will no further* 

Tit/l Oh flae rauft. 

She (hall (ee deeds of honour in their kinde, 

W hich fometime Ihow well pcncild. Nature now 
Shall raalce, and aft the Story, the beleifc 
Both feald with eye,and earejyou rauft be prefent. 
You arethe viftours meede, the price, and garlond 
To crownc the Queftions tide# 

Emil, Pardon me. 

If I were there, Tid winke 
Thef. Yon rauft be there j 
This Tryall is as t’wer i’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to (hine. 

Bmil. I am extinft. 

There is but envy in that light,wbich (howes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of horrour,who do’s ftand accurft 
Of many raorcall Millions,may even now 
B y cafting her blacke mantle over both 
That neither could ftnde other ,get her felfe 
Some part of a good name, and many a inurther 
Set off wherto (he’s guilty. 

Hif. You rauft goci 
Emil, In faith I will not. 





The'ItVOJ^iODieje, injmen, St 

thef. Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your ey e.'kno w of this war 
You are the Treafure,and rauft necdcs be by 
To give the Service pay. 

Bmil, Sir pardon me. 

The cytle of a kiagdomc may be tride 
Out ©fit felfe. 

Thef. Well, well then,at your pleafijrc. 

Thole that reroaine with you, could wilh their once 
To any of their Enemies* 

Hip, Farewell Sifter, 

1 ara like to know your husband fore your felfe 
By fome fmall ftart of time, he whom the gods 
Doe of the two know beft, I pray them he 
Be made your Lot, 

Bxetmt ThefeufjHipelitA^perith«Ui,&f* 
Bmil, t/freite is gently vifagd; yet his eye 
Is like an Engyn bent, or a (harpe weapon - 

In a fb(t fheachjraercy, and manly courage 
Arcbcdfcllowesin hisvifage: 

Has a moft menacing afpeft, his brow 

Is grav’d, and feeraes to bury what it frownes on: 
Yctfometimc tisont fo, but alters to 
•ThcquaUityofhwtho^^^ 

Will dwell upon his objeft. Mcllencholly 

Becomes him nobly j So Ao's Jrcites mirth. 

But -?4/4w,*^fadncsisa kiadcof mirth. 

So mingled, as if mirth did make him fad. 

And fadnes, merry, thofe darker humours that 

?“cI^5‘"J!bccomiBglyonothers,ontbem 

Live in faire dwelling. " 

Harke how vnn J found at to 4 charic, 

Ss=“.a'S;Srr'-"' 

®Jght doc burc,for they would glan/c their des 

Toward 







^hetwo Noble Kin fmenl 

Toward toy Scat, and in that motion might 

Omit a ward, or forfeit an oflPence 

Which crav'd that very time ; it is much better 
( Cornets, a great cry and noice within crying a P alarntn.) 

I am not there, oh better never borne 

Then miniftcr to fuch har nae,what is the chance ? 

Mnter Servant. 

Ser. IhcCtieati^Palamen. 

JEmil Then he has won; Twas ever liKely, 

He lookd all grace and fucceffe, and be is 
Doubtleffethcprim’ftofraen: Iprc’thcerun 

And tell me how it goes- ^ . m / ^ 

Showt^and Cornett: CrytngaTalamon, 

Ser. Still Palamon. . « 

£mil. Run and enquire, poore Servant thouhaftloft, 
Vpon my right fide ftill I wore thy pidure, 

Taiamons on the left ,why fo, 1 know not, 

I had no end in’e ; elfe chance would have ttfo. 

Another cry, and fhowtwithiny and ^orntU, 
Onthefiaifterfide,thc heart lyes ; Palamon 
Had thebeft boding chances This bur ft of clamour 
Is fare th’ead o’th Combat* Snter Servant. 

Ser, They faide that Palamonhtii Arcitet body 
W ithin an inch o’th Py raraid,that tfee^'y 

Was gencrall a anon, 

Th’Afliftants made a brave redemption, and 
The two bold Tytlcrs,at this inftant are 
Hand to band at it. 

Smil. Were they metamorphua 
Both into one j oh why? there were ^ woman 
Worth io eoBipofd a Man: their finglc fhare. 

Their nobicnes pcculier to them, gives 
The prejudice of difparity values fhortnes 

Corners. Cry •mthtn^Arate^At^fnU 
To any Lady breathing- More exulting ? 

Palamon ftill ? 



Ser, Nay, now the found is Arcite, 
Bmil» I prc’thcc lay attention to the Cry. 



Ctrneth 



•yjjcT'ivoNohle Kinpnen, 

Cornett, a great fiowt and crytArette, VtBory, 

Set both thine cares to’ th bufincs. 

Ses-tTfeccryis . ^ 

e/i'm'«,and victory, harkc Arette^vi^xy, 

The Combats confummation is proclaim a 

By the wind laftruraents. 

Halfc fights faw .- 

That&^roVpwasno babe; god’s 1yd, ms ricnnes 
Andcoftlincs offpirit loek't through him,it could 
No more be hid in him, then fire in ftax. 

Then humble banckes can goe to law with waters, 

That drift wiHdcs,forcc toraging s I did thinKc 
Good Palamon would mifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke fo; Our reafoss arc not prophets 
W hen oft ©ur fancies arc; T hey are comming oft •* 

Mas ^OOK palamon. Cornett* 

Enter Thefertt, Hipolita^T^irithotn ^ Arcite at vtotor^and 
attendant f, &c. 

Thef. Lo, where our Sifter is in expeftation, 

Yet quaking, and unfetled; Faireft£'»;7y, 

The godsby their divine arbitrament 
Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
As ever ftrooke at head; Give me your bandsj 
Receive you her,you him, be plighted with 
A love that growcs,as you decayj 
Arcite. Emily, 

To buy you,I have loft what’s deereft to me, 

Save what is bought,and yet I purchale cheapely. 

As I doe rate your value. 

^hef, O loved Sifter, 

Hefpeakes now ofas brave a Knight as ere 
Did fpur a noble Steed ; Surely the gods 
W ould have him die a Batcbeioar,leaft his race 
Should ftiew i’ch world too godlike ; His behaviour 
So charmd aie,that me thought was 

To him a fow of lead : if I could praife 
Each part of him to’th all ; I have fpoke,your tArcite 
Did not loofe by’t ; For he that was thus good 

M a Encountred 
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Encoutitred yet his Better,! have heard ^ ^ 

Two eoaulous Philoaicls, beatc the care o tn tiight 
With their contentious throatcs,now one the higher^ 
Anon the other, then againe the firft, ^ 

And by and by out btcaQed, that the lence 
Could not be judge betweenc’eaiiSo it far d 
©ood fpace betweenc thefe kineftnen j till heavens did 
Make hardly one the winnertweare the Girlond 
With joy thityonhave won ;For the fubdude, 

©ivc them our prefent Iuftice,fince I know 
Their lives but pinch'erajLct it here be done : 

The Sceanc’s not for our ieeing,goe we hence. 

Right joyfall, with fotne forrow. Ariiie your prize, 

I know you will not loofe her J Hipolita 
I fee one eye of yours conceives a tcare 
The which it will deliver. Flcrifi. 

Emti, Is this wynning? 

Ob all you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wits have faidc it muft be fo, 

And charge me live to comforttbis unfriended. 

This mifcrable Prince,that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him,then all women j 
I fiiould, and would die too, 

Hip» Infinite pitty 

That fowrc fuch eies Ihould be fo fixd on one 
That two mull nerles be blinde fort. 

Thef, So ids. . 

Scsna4. E»ter Palamoit and hu Kni^htes pjnmdilajhr, 
Sxecntisntr &(. Card. 

Ther*s many a man alive, that hath out liv’d 
The love o’th people, ycai’th felfcfamc ftate 
Stands many a Father with his childej fome comfort , 
.We have by fo confidering : we expire ^ 

And not without mens pitty. To live ftill, 

Have their good wil!aes,we prevent 
The loatbfooie mifery of age, beguile 
The©owt and Rheume, that in lag howres attend 
For grey approachers ; w§ come towards the gods m 
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The ^ehle Kinfmnl 

Yon** and unwapperV' not, halting under Cry taes 
Man?andftak:& 

^ener than fucb,to give us Ne^ar with cm. 

For we arc mote clcare Spirits. My dcarc kmfemen. 
WhofcIives(forthispoorc comfart)arclajd downe, 

You have fould ’em too too cheape. 

I. JT. What ending rould be 

Of more contest ? ore us the viftors have 
FortunCjWhoie title is as momentary , 

As to us death is certainc : A grainc of honour, 

Theynotote’-weighus. 

Let us bid farewell; 

And with our paiience,angcr tottring Fortune, 

Who at her certain ft recles. 

2.J^. Come^whobegins? _ 

Pal* Ev’n he that led you to this Bankcc,(liaU 
Tafte to you all : ah ha my Friend, my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave me frecdome once ; 

You 1 fee’t done now for ever : pray how do es fhc • 

I heard foe was hot well ; her kind of ill 
gave me foinc forrow. 

lajlor. Sit foe’s well reftox’d. 

And to be marryed foortly, 

7*4/. Bymyfoortlife 
I am moft glad on’t ; Tis the lateft thing 
I foall be glad ofipre’thec tell her fo • 

Commend me to hcr,and to pccce her portion 
Tender her this. 

1. K. Nay lets bc.ofFcrcts all. 

2 . K. Is itamaide } 

. Pal. Verily I thin kefo, 

A tight good crearurc,more to me deftrving 
Thenicanquightorfpeakcof. _ . 

.A^K. Commend us to her. They gtvethetr pur Jes. 

lajlor. ThegodjjequigJhtyouall, 

And make her tbankefuli. 

jP 4/. Adievv; and let my life be now as fooit, ^ 

lAs my leave taking. Lies the 

^ Ms h&- 
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Z6 Thet wo Noble Kinfmen, 

i,K, Leadccouragiour Cofin. 

1 . 1 * K, Wce’l follow checrcfully. 

zyf great noift withia crying^ r(t»,fave held ; 

Enter in hafi a tJHeffengtr, 
C^eff. Hold,hold,0 hold,hold,hoId. 

Snter IPirithom inhefie, 
Pir, Hold hoa ; It is a curfed haft you made 
If you have done fo quickly ; apble FaUm'>ft, 

The gods willfhcw their glory in a life. 

That thou arc yet to leadc, 

Pal, Gan that be, 

Whenr<?»«rl havefaid is falfe ? How doc things fare? 

Pir. Arife great Sir, and give the tydings care 
That are moft early fweet,and bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wakt us from our dreame ? 

Tir. Lift then ; your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed that Emily 
Did firft beftow on him, a blacke one, owing 
Not a hayre woi th of white, which' fome will fay 
Weakens his price, and many will not buy 
Hisgoodneife with this note : Which fupcrftition 
Hecre findes allowance : On this horfe is Arcite 
Trotting the ftones of which the QAltine 

Did rather tell, then trarople;for the horfe 
Would make his length a milcjif’ t pleafd his Rider 
To put pride in him s as be thus went counting 
The flinty paverocntjdancing as t’wer to’th Muficke 
His o wne hoofes made ; (fot as they lay fi orh iron 
Came Mofickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Saturne^rxd^ like him ppfleft 
With fire malevolent, darted a Sparkc 
Or what feirce lulpbur elie, to this end made, 

1 comment nwt ; the hot. horfe, hoc as fire 
TookeToy at this, and fell to what difordcr 
His power could give his wili,bounds,coinc6 on end. 
Forgets fchoole dooing, being therein traiiifd. 

And ofkind tnaaBadge,pig-iikc he whines 



At 
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At the Iharpe Rowell, which he freats at rather 
ThJLny/ot obaies; feekes allfoule mcancs 

u-c T ltd that keor it bravely ; when nought ferv d, ^ 
X ^dth« cL would «cte.Si.[h b.cak= nor dffr.ng 

Dif.Mote his Rider whence he gre w, but that (plung 

Be kept him twcone ho 

That Arcites leges being higher then his head 
Seem’d with ftrangc art to hang ; His V^oros wreath 
Even then fell oft'hishcad ; aud prefently 
Backeward the lade comes ore.and bis full poyzc 
Becomes the Riders bade ; yet is he living, 

But fuch a vtflclhhjthat floates but for 

The furge that next approaches .• he much defites 
To have fome fpccch wdth you ; Loe he appeates. 

Enter The fem,Htfolita,Entiliaf Arciteyn a chatre. 
Pal. O miferablc end of our alliance 
The gods ate mightie Arcite^\( thy Iwart, 

Thy wotihie, manly heart be yet unbroken ; 

Gi ve me thy laft words, I am 
One that yet loves thee dying. 

Arc. Take Emilia 

And with her, all the worlds joy .‘ Reach thy hand. 

Farewell : I have told my laft houre j I was falfe. 

Yet never treacherous : Forgive me Cofen t 
One kifle from fairc Emilia : Tis done t 
Take her ; Idle. 

fal. Thy brave foule fecke £//*>#»»• (thee, 

Emil, lie cbfe thine eyes Prince ; bleffed foules be with 
Thou art a right good man, and while I live. 

This day 1 give to tcares. 
pal. And I to honour. 

Thef. In this place firft you fought : c\’n very here 
I fundred you, acknowledge t© the gods 
Our thankes that you arc living ? 

His part is play d,and though it were too fbort 
Sfc did it well t your day is lcngthned,and. 

The 
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The bliffefiill dew of heaven do’s arowze you. 

The powctfall hath grac’d her Altar, 

Aad given y®u your love ; Our Maftec Mart 
Haft vouch’d his Oracle, and to t^rcite gave 
The grace of the Contention : So the Deities 
Have (hewd due juflice : Bcatc this hence. 

^al. O Cofen, 

That we fhould things defire, which doe coft uj 
The lofle of our defirc ; That nought could buy 
Deare love,but loflc of deare love. 

Thef, Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler Gamc:The conquerd trimnphesj 
The vitftor has the Lofle :yet in the paflage. 

The gods have bccnc moft cquall ; ¥ alamort t 
Your kinfeman hath confeft the right ©*th Lady 
Did lye in you, for you firfi faw her, and 
Ercn then proclaimd your faneie : He reftord her 
As yoUr ftolne Icwel!,and defir’d your Ipirie 
To lend him hence fjrgiven ; The gods my juflicc 
Take from my hand,and they themlelves become 
The Executioners ; Leade your Lady off; 

And call your Lovers from the ftage of death. 

Whom I adopt my Frinds. A day or two 
Let us looke fadly^and give grace unto 
The Funcrall of Arotte^o whole end 
The vifages ofBridegroonies wcelcput on 
And fmile with ‘P/j/««S(3»;for whom an houtc. 

But one houre fincej was as dearely ferry. 

As glad of tArcite\tx\ii am how as glad. 

As for him forry. O you heavenly Charmers, 

What things you make of us ? For what we lackc 
We laughjfor what we have, arc forry ftill. 

Are children in fame kind. Let us be thankfifull 
For that which is, and with you leave dilputc 
That are above our queftion ; Let’s goc off. 

And bcateiis like the tlaiCj' , Tlvtilb. £xtmu 

Epiloghci 



EPILOGVE. 

* Would flow ^skeje howje like the P^‘^h 
iButtisit is with Schoole Boyes^camotjay, 
im cruellfeurefM : pray yetftay a whUe, ^ 

^jndlet rne looke upon ye: No man fml . 

‘Then it ^oes hard / fee •, He that has ^ 

Lovdayonghanfomewenchthenjbow f \ 

ris hmeifmnebe heere^andtfhe wtll 

Joainfi bis Confcience let him htjfe, andkf 

olr Market: Tis in vaine, I fie tofiay yee ^ 

Haveattheworficaneome-ytheniNoww fyj •. 

Jndyet ntillake me not: I am not bold 
We have no fitch caufi. if ^he tale we have t 

(Fortis no other) an'^ way content ye) 

(For to that honefi purpofi it was ment ye) 

We have our end •, and yejball have ere long 
t dare fay many a better, to prolong 
Tour old loves to us : we, and all ourmght, 
Reflatyourfervice, Gentkmen^good night, 

Florilh. 
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